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Adventures in the Air 


A short glide down the runway and you’re off! Winging your way over Alaskan Mountains with 
a cargo of needed supplies for a stricken camp, battling fierce storms to get the Mail through to 
Cheyenne on schedule. Or like a flaming albatross you fly over pearly lagoons, tropical 
islands of rare beauty, seeking adventure in the South Seas. Thrill tothe deeds of bold, keen eyed 
hawks of the air. FLtyinc Stories are chock full of spice and adventure. They carry you breath- 
less all over the world in search of thrills, dar- 

ing deeds and royal sport. These corking -* 
yarns lift you out of your chair into the pilot’s , = 
seat and it’s You, YOU who share in the ad- 
venture! 


A Ground Course For You! 


Fiyinc Stories each month publishes a complete 
lesson in the best, most thorough Ground Course ever 
written. Captain Edwin T. Hamilton wrote this 
Course especially for Fiyinc Stories Readers and if 
you are interested in aviation you can’t afford to miss 
it. It will furnish you with the background you 
must have. Follow it each month in Fiyinc Stories. 
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Over Alpine Clouds 
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Lady Heath (Famous English Aviatrix) 














Elinor Smith (17 Year Old Title Holder) 
Just Out 
And Many Cthors! Sold Everywhere 
FLyinc Stories are on the air! Listen in every Tuesday READ 
evening on station WABC, New York and the Columbia SEPTEMBER 2 : 


System. Consult your newspapers for precise time. 
The programs are great. They consist of thrilling air 


yarns, broadcast as they appear in the magazine AND ; « 

personal talks by famous airmen—all about long hops, 

new planes and other interesting things. i n 

You’ll want to read Fiyinc Stories Magazine—from 

cover to cover! It’s the magazine of the air combining 

the best of fiction with real information for the chap STORIES 
who wants to fly. In FLyinG Stories you’ll find in- 

formation you can’t get elsewhere. Stories by the big 

shots in the game, the fellows who made the first great onremercnsseenepmnemnicosmepenersonaenss — 
solo hops or the first good planes. And the fiction is ° MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS, Inc., 

great, thrilling fiction. Pilots, men who know the tug Fill a oo 

of a joy stick wrote these stories and the scream of the Out p Genttomen: 

wind through the struts of a crate is in ’em. FLYING Thi | Iam enclosing $1.00 for which please enter my name 
Stories Magazine is sold everywhere, but if your 1S ‘LT Minho 
news dealer is all sold out fill out the coupon below and Coupon ce is ca aneitach aaxibencanconisiie 


mail it in with $1.00. We’ll send you five issues be- 
ginning with the great September number. = 
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Boys 


.... here’sachance to get FREE 
parts for your model planes 


It’s Easy 


$2.50 for 
Less than 
One Hour’s 


Work 


The chance of a lifetime! Just what you have been waiting for. 
You want your planes to be the latest models. Miniature planes that 
are the real things—not just slapstick parts thrown together any old 
way. Think of having regular machine-made propellers—wings— 
and cockpits. Planes that will loop-the-loop, make tail-spins, do al- 
most anything you want them to do. Planes that will make all your 
friends sit up and take notice. 


Of course you’re interested. And now we'll tell you how you can 
easily earn the money with which to buy the necessary parts. First, 
show this issue of MODEL AIRPLANE NEWS to all your friends. 
Tell them about the many wonderful ideas it gives you. And of the 
different plans of latest types of planes. The helps and suggestions 
for becoming a master mechanic—or even a vilot. Go over the maga- 
zine with them from cover to cover. 


And then suggest that they subscribe for one year. The cost is very 
low—only $1.50 for a whole year (twelve big issues). You wil] find 
subscriptions very easy to get. We want you to obtain at least five 
such subscriptions for us. And you have until October Ist to do 
so. After you have collected $1.50 from five of your friends, you will 
have $7.50 in all. Then send us the names and addresses together 
with $5.00—and keep the other $2.50 as your reward. 


Think of all the parts or other things you can buy with this money. 
Perhaps you would rather send us the subscriptions one or two at a 
time as you get them instead of waiting until you get all five. This is 
perfectly agreeable to us. But you must send us the entire $1.50 for 
each subscription. And then, at the end of the specified time (October 
lst), if you have sent us five subscriptions, we will send you your 
$2.50. If your efforts have produced less than five subscriptions, we 
will send you 30c for each one. So you see that no matter how many 
subscriptions you sell, you are sure to make money. 


Send Your Subscriptions to 


Model Airplane News 


Dept. M.A.-9 
1926 Broadway New York, N. Y. 


You Have Until October Ist— Begin Now 
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CALIFORNIA 





of students in this 
ing profession in 
cereale used. 


SCHOOL OF AERIAL SURVEYS & MAPPING 


Practical training offered to a limited number 


uncrowded and best pay- 
the Air Game. Russell 


NQUIRIES SOLICITED 
We bess been in this say for over 17 years. 
ERICKSON 


The ft gy 
68 Sefton Block, = -, California 








**SPEED”’ 


San Mateo ek San Francisco 
Established 1916 


JOHNSON’S 


FLYING SCHOOL 








SCHOOL 
Operating the 


EDDIE MARTIN’S AIRPORT 


OF AVIATION 
finest Flying School 


Write for Information 
Santa Ana, Calif. P. O. Box 802 








Pacific 
Technical Gnibersity 
SAN DIEGO “The Air Capital of the Wee” CALIFORNIA 
Offers Home Study Courses 
In Aeronautical Engineering 
WRITE FOR CIRCULARS 








ance during solo. 


INSTRUCTION—SOLO—LICENSE 


Complete 15-hr. flying course and 50 hrs. solo fly- 
ing for Government license, $450; $300 down, bal- 


Licensed planes and pilots. DISCOUNT TO 
SOLO FLYERS 


MILLER FLYING SERVICE 


3511 So. Figueroa St. 


Los Angeles, Calif. 





GEORGIA 





dier Field, Atlanta, 


bility bond requir 
Write 


PITCAIRN AVIATION of GEORGIA, Inc. 


10-HOUR FLYING COURSE, conducted at Can- 


Ga., a 4-way flying field. 


All-year-round school employing modern fiying 
equipment = Pitcairn Orowings. No lia- 


for details. 


LAND TITLE BUILDING, PHILADELPHIA 





ILLINOIS 





50 miles West 
of Chicago 


Tuition $200, or $20 


the Air King, The 


EAGLE AIRPORT SCHOOL « AVIATION 


HINCKLEY,. ILLINOIS 
Herman J. 


none aed M.D. 


Learn to fly at our up-to-date school a aviation. 


y the hour, payable in a 


vance. Expert instructors, agg F accommoda- 
tion. New ships for training. 

King of the Air, Pease, FO.B. 
Lomax, Illinois. New and used ships for sale. 








need pilots for the 


in the central states. 





Waco 


LEARN TO FLY AT A MIDWEST 
AIRWAYS CORPORATION SCHOOL 
Three large airports in the central west—at Aurora, Ill., 
Monmouth, IIL, and Waterloo, lowa. 
We are training students to fiy because we 


planes we sell 


Largest distributors of commercial aircraft 


MIDWEST AIRWAYS CORPORATION 
and Ryan Distributors 











WHERE 


to Learn to Fly 


All schools found in this directory are recommended by the Macfadden Aviation Advisory 

Board and can be relied upon as being schools of high character and standards. No school 

is acceptable in these columns until it has passed the standards set by the Macfadden 
Aviation Advisory Board, and its advertisement here testifies to its high rating. 


ONTINUING the discourse in 

the last issue of Moprer Arr- 
PLANE News on the subject of learn- 
ing to fly and where, let us take a 
few of the human attributes which 
play a large part in the success or 
failure of one’s first venture into the 
realm of aviation. 

There is a Latin adage—Per 
ardua ad astra—which is the mot- 
to of a famous flying corps and, 
translated, means “By hard work, to 
the stars.” We repeat—sy HARD 
WORK. . . 

Eradicate at once from your mind 
any impression you may have re- 
ceived that flying, as is often errone- 
ously inferred, is merely a matter of 
“giving her the gun” and “pushing 
forward the stick” and hoping to 
goodness that everything comes out 
all right. 

Far from it! 

It is safe to say that there is no 
other profession in the world in 
which the human element ccunts 
for more than in aviation and the 
outstanding principle adopted by all 
successful air-men is “Preparedness 
and Caution.” 

To be prepared, is to KNow. To 
know is the reward of studious ap- 
plication to the subject in hand. 
Start in at the bottom and absorb 
every particle of information you can 
obtain concerning aviation. There is 
no place in the game for the man 
who only has “a rough idea” of 
what it is all about. 

Make everything about it second 
nature to you. Play safe on every oc- 
casion. Do not take anything for 
granted. Your most trusted mechanic 
micut forget to do something once 
and, as he never had faltered before, 
you might take it for granted that 
everything is all right. 

Thus is caused disaster. 

People often wonder why men like 
Colonel Charles A. Lindbergh, Com- 
mander Richard E. Byrd, Sir Alan 
Cobham, the Marquis de Pinedo, 








ILLINOIS 





ILLINOIS-IOWA 
AIRWAYS, INC. 


ROCK ISLAND, ILL. 
Best equipped college of 
aeronautics in the midwest, 
Write for a copy of plane facts, 





EGYPTIAN 
FLYING SCHOOL 





Marion Airport Marion, IIL. 
one of the 
UNIVERSAL AVIATION SCHOOLS 
KANSAS 





LEARN TO FLY IN WICHITA 


The place to learn to swim is in the water. The 
place to learn aviation is Wichita, the Air Capital, 
where 25% of the Nation's aircraft are built. May 
we tell you about our training? Write us today. 


BRALEY SCHOOL OF FLYING 


Wichita (The Air Capital), Kansas 





MARYLAND 





CHALLENGER FLYING SERVICE, INC. 


Distributors for Challenger eng 


Learn to fly on Chall Airp Good 
field—first class ine ae reasonable 
board and lodging. 


HAGERSTOWN—MARYLAND 








MASSACHUSETTS 





BAY STATE FLYING SERVICE 
Distributors for the 1929 American 
Eagle and Meteorplanes 
Write for Flying Course Data 


Box 64 Operating from 
East Boston, Mass, Boston Airport. 





MassacHusetts AIRWAYS Conrorarion 
New England Distribu 
ALEXANDER AGLEROCK "BIPLANES 
RYAN MONOPLAN 
First class flying and wen ce wa school. 
Dealers and mg tear wel in every city 


Eng 
OFFICE: 1597 MAIN STREET, SUITE 303, 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


Flying Fields: Agawam Center, Mass.; Westfield,Mass. 








M GA 
LEARN TO FLY IN DETROIT 
Modern Every 
Planes CH Student 
Used a Booster 


Write HARRY ANDERSON 
Box 1471 R No. 1 East Detroit, Mich. 








DAVIS & FELIX AIRWAYS 
at BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN 
FLYING SCHOOL 


AIRPLANE TAXI 
Students Thoroughly Trained at Nom- 
inal Cost. Write for full Information. 
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MINNESOTA 





MID-PLANE 
FLYING SCHOOL 


Wold-Chamberlain Field Minneapolis 
one of the 

UNIVERSAL AVIATION SCHOOLS 

I 177 








UNIVERSAL 
FLYING SCHOOL 


Mayo Airport Rochester, Minn. 
one of the 


UNIVERSAL AVIATION SCHOOLS 
NR 315 





MISSOURI 





ROBERTSON 
FLYING SCHOOL 


Lambert-St. Louis Airport Anglum, Mo. 
one of the 


UNIVERSAL AVIATION SCHOOLS 


N- 





NEW HAMPSHIRE 





FOGG FLYING SCHOOL 


Concord, New Hampshire 
Specialized Individual Instruction 
Speaking Tube Method $350 





NEW JERSEY 





AIRVIEW FLYING SERVICE, Inc. 
WACO —Distributors —FAIRCHILD 
Taxi service to all points and aerial 
photography. Flying school operated 
from the finest field on the Jersey 
coast. Hangar space at reasonable 
rates. RED BANK, NEW JERSEY 








LEARN TO FLY Six new ships. Expert 

instructors, with at 

least 10 years’ active flying experience. Instruction 
thorough, rates moderate. Most conveniently locat- 
¥ aisopet, im mastrongaiten area, 30 minutes from N. 

wark and number 4 bus to 
NEWARK METROPOLITAN AIRPORT, NEWARK, N. J. 
Or write Capt. J. O. Donaldson, at above address 
Telephone Mul 





NEW YORK 





LEARN TO FLY— 
$8.50 PER LESSON 


ASSOCIATED AVIATION CLUBS, Inc. 
of AMERICA 


Windsor Theatre Building 
315 East Kingsbridge Rd. Bronx, N. Y. 








REGISTER AT ONCE! 


Fly at one of the numerous fields we operate from 
at $8.50 per lesson in Department of Commerce 
licensed airplanes. Local FLYING chapters being 
formed in every American community egistra- 
tion fee, $2.00, to be forwarded to the secretary 
at headquarters (Cash or Money Order). You will 
receive by return mail the organization’s member- 
ship card and blue enameled silver emblem 


ASSOCIATED AVIATION CLUBS, Inc. of AMERICA 
Windsor Theatre Building, 315 East Kingsbridge Rd., Bronx, N. Y. 








AVIATION ENGINEERING SCHOOL 


Tel. Circle 1010 


225 West 57th St. at Broadway, N. Y. C. 
FLYING INSTRUCTION ON NEW PLANES 
AVIATION!—If it is worth learning—Learn it 
Right. Complete, practical training in every 
branch of Aeronautics. Day and evening classes. 
We train you for all Government Licenses. Come 

and see our school and convince yourself. 

















Captain Dieudonne Costes and 
others rarely meet with a mishap. It 
is because they do not trust to the 
judgment of others, or shall we say 
they do not trust themselves, and, 
therefore, more carefully inspect 
their plane and motor before a flight 
than a dozen first-class mechanics 
might. 

That, perhaps, is the chief prin- 
ciple—Do not trust yourself in the 
matter of “thinking” something is all 
right. Make sure! If you are taking 
a course and your instructor says 
something, the purport of which you 
do not understand, do not hesitate to 


make him repeat it as often as neces- 


sary until you realize what he 
means. It is not safe—nor sane—to 
let anything slip by. 

Few people realize the mass of de- 
tails connected with the apparently 
simple art of piloting a plane. Nor 
do they realize that piloting is but 
one phase of this vast subject known 
as aviation. Therefore, it is up to 
you to concentrate on the art and to 
apply all you know at the right time 
and place. To do this, of course, your 
mind and body must work in perfect 
coordination, which means that you 
must be physically fit. 

To be healthy in body is to be 
healthy in mind and nowhere is a 
healthy mind needed more than in 
flying; for simultaneous thinking 
and acting are essentials to good 
piloting. 

The MacrappEN AVIATION ADVISORY 
Boarp in the last issue of Mopet Atr- 


‘pLANE News published a list of nine- 


teen essentials connected with a com- 
plete ground course in flying, which 
in themselves amply indicate the 
scope of the subject you have taken 
in hand. Master each one thoroughly 
as you go along. Apply yourself to 
the task and remember, above all, 
that your task, as hard as it may 
seem, will be infinitely easier than 
those of the pioneers before you, 
whose brains and lives have been 
given to perfecting an art and pro- 
fession which, before many years 
have gone by, will supplant all other 


means of transportation and com- 


| munication throughout the world. 


Aviation is a which 
calls for the best in you, which tol- 
erates no smallness, in which nerve, 
vigor, health and devotion to duty 
stand out as the beacons guiding the 
way to suecess—and then only Per 
ardua ad astra. 


profession 





NEW YORK 





CURTISS FLYING SERVICE, Inc. 
Clinton Road Garden City, N. Y. 
In 1927 this Company flew more than 365,000 
miles, carried 10,700 passengers, and graduated 
224 flying students. 
Air fleet of sixteen planes; equipment and per- 
sonnel licensed by Department of Commerce. 
Write for Flying School Booklet 








MONDELL ENGINEERING INSTITUTE 


1440 Broadway New York City 


CIVIL ENGINEER teaches privately Arith- 
metic, Algebra, Geometry, Trigonometry, Cal- 
culus, Physics, Mechanics; Draughting, Air- 
plane, Architectural, Mech & Struc- 
tural Surveying, Prepares Army, Navy, 
Aviation examinations. Tel. Penn. 3017. 








NORTH CAROLINA 





PITCAIRN AVIATION of NORTH CAROLINA, Inc. 
10-HOUR FLYING COURSE, conducted at 
the Greensboro Municipal Airport, Friendship, 
N.C.,a 4-way flying field operated by this com- 
pany. All-year-round school employing modern 
flying equipment including Pitcairn Orowings. 
No hability. bond required. Sales Agents for 
Challenger Airplanes. Write for details 
LAND TITLE BUILDING, PHILADELPHIA 





OHIO 





The EMBRY-RIDDLE Co. 
AIRMAIL CONTRACTORS 
Lunken Airport, Cincinnati, Ohio 


The school with country-wide reputation. 
Complete courses, fine ground school, one full 
hour of solo. Our graduates really fly. 


Distributors 





PENNSYLVANIA 





JOHN W. R. CRAIG 


Gives the most complete and elaborate 
course in aviation, at cost and terms unheard 
of. Advertising and passenger carrying. Fast 
cross-country transportation at a moment's 
notice. Write for particulars 

1612 Market Street, Suite 612 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 








LUDINGTON 


mee KS PHILADELPHIA 
YING SERVICE, Inc. 

Ra of Philadelphia Airport 
FAIRCHILD Distributors WACO 
Most completely equipped airport in Penna, 

All Services 
Best and quickest repair facilities in East 
CITY OFFICE—316 Atlantic Bldg., Phila. 








LEARN TO FLY IN 


LANCASTER 


“The Garden Spot of America” 
No bond for solo, All new equipment. Ideal 
Flying Country. (Every Field a Landing 


Field.) 
LANCASTER AIRWAYS, Inc. 
P. O. Box 216 ancaster, Pa. 





WASHINGTON, D. C. 





Potomac Flying Service 
School of Aviation 


HOOVER FIELD WASHINGTON, D.C. 


Complete Flying and Ground Courses—Easy 
payment plan, military trained pilots. Wash- 
ington’s oldest and best s fae field. Largest 
passenger carriers in 





WASHINGTON 





MAMER FLYING SERVICE, Inc. 
Spokane Airport Spokane, Washington 


We offer you the best in flying training. 
From_ten to 200 hours. Ships available for 


solo flying. The most able instructors. The 
finest flying field in the country. Rates very 
reasonable. 


Agents for Buhl and Waco Airplanes 




















Be A Good Sport! 


$ POR TSMANSHIP—and by that we mean the faculty 
of being able to win or lose with good grace—un- 
questionably is one of the greatest assets a man or woman 
can possess. It is an asset that equals concentration and 
education in the application of either to success—and who 
does not strive for success? 

Did you ever think how satisfying it is to be known by 
all as one who can be depended upon in all circumstances? 
Did it ever strike you how easy it is to smile? Similarly, 
have you ever realized the relationship between the smile 
and sportsmanship? ‘They go hand in hand. 

When Colonel Charles A. Lindbergh, then merely 
known as “The Flying Fool,’’ although he was far from 
that, took off on his epic flight to Paris, Commander 
Richard E. Byrd, who later accomplished the transatlantic 
crossing by air, was among the onlookers. Byrd, like 
others, visualized the fame that would result from such a 
flight. 

As Lindy’s plane barely cleared the trees at the end of 
Roosevelt Field and it became obvious that his first 
obstacle—the start—had been overcome, Byrd, without 
hesitation and with a broad smile, said to some friends, 
“There goes the glory, boys.’’ He knew it and was glad 
because, being of the school which knows no selfishness, 
he realized that Lindy’s success meant not only fame for 
him but a boost for the game h? represented. 

So it is with us all. There are times, perhaps, when one 
is tempted to belittle another’s accomplishments by refer- 
ring to the “‘breaks’”’ or “‘luck’’ of the game. There is no 
such thing. The only “breaks’’ in the game are ‘‘reasons”’ 
and there is a reason for everything. 

We cannot all win; some one must lose; and is it not 
much better to be considered a good loser than a bad one? 
Equally with winning; win graciously and all that you 
ask is yours; be overbearing about victory and you will 
lose everything—your friends, your name, and even the 
joy of victory itself. To lose your friends is to be lonely 
and there is no greater suffering than loneliness. Be a good 
winner and you will obtain all the fruits of victory. 


“Keep smiling and BE A GOOD SPORT” 
THE EDITOR. 























A Story of Two Aviators 
Who Were Foes and Gentlemen 


Champions 


™ ERMAN 

or no 

German, 

h e’s a 

gentle- 
man,” said Larry 
Davis, toying with 
the stem of his 
wineglass, “and if 
ever I get out of 
this little shindy 
alive he’s one man 
whose hand I’m go- 
ing to shake. 1 certainly would like to know him.” 

“Agreed, old top. I’m with you there,” chimed in 
Charlie Appleton, the youngest ace in the room, “He's 
a gentleman in the true sense of the word—one who is 
gentle.” 

“And yet he can fight like all the devils in hell.” It 
was Tony Leighton who spoke—Tony, who was con- 
ceded to be the best flyer of the crew. After a moment's 
contemplation, he continued, a queer note in his voice. 

“I, for one, owe my life to him. A dog-fight 
of course. He had me finished. I thought it 
was all over but the official notice to the 
folks back home. What chance did I have 
with a slug in my shoulder and a dead en- 
gine? I expected him to finish me off and 
be done with it. But no. He saw I was out 
of the scrap for at least six months anyway, 
so he waves me back over our own lines and 
dives for two of you boys.” 

“That’s just it,” commented Larry Davis. 
“T have never yet seen him press an advan- 
tage, when it meant the death of some one. 
He only fights when the odds are against 
him.” 

“Strange, that,” Sandy Burns mused, “the 
old cavalier tradition. Beau Gallant as it 
were. He disdains to attack a single plane. 
He always looks for two of us to battle. 
Guts and a sport, is what I say.” 

“No question about that; he’s the real 
thing, boys,” continued Davis. “Did any of 
you see what happened this morning?” 

No one spoke. All waited for him to continue. 

“IT guess you all know that young Shaw 
pancaked this morning while landing. Not 
his fault, I know. This story is nothing 
against him. He’s just a kid and should be 
out of this mess altogether. And surely, he shouldn’t 
have been sent over the lines until he had found him- 
self and got hard. 


“ UT that’s neither here nor there. This morning ear- 

ly, before anything was doing, they send Shaw up 
to get some prints of that gun position that has been 
raising so much rumpus. Before the kid climbed into 
the office, I saw he was pretty shaky. His first trip 
over the line and all that. You couldn’t blame him much. 
He’s just a kid you know. Well, he managed to get 
off somehow, but when I saw that set look on his face 
I knew he was scared, and seared badly. I worried 
about him. Well, to make a long story short, I went 
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after him, thinking 
that if I were 
there it would 
steady him. 


oO f “dl been in the 


air only a few min- 
utes when I saw 
young Shaw and 


ya 
IV a i right on his tail 
was the Count. My 


heart sank. When 

he saw he was pur- 

sued, Shaw must 

have gone all to pieces. He just got rattled and didn’t 
know what to do. He was even too paralyzed to dive. 
“Too bad; he’s just a kid, I thought. I gave my 
ship all the throttle she had, but I knew I would be too 
late. And then, just as I expected to see the kid go 





crashing, the Count banks and draws up alongside him. 
The Count must have known that something was wrong 
some place. Well, he took one look at the kid’s scared 
face and I guess the whole situation came to him in 
a flash. I pulled up just in time to see him smile at 
Shaw, wave him a friendly greeting of encouragement 
and shoo the kid back home. Then he immelmanned, not 
even bothering about me, and ina minute he disappeared 





teenies 

















Gently Sandy 
brought his _ ship’s 
wings several feet 
above and slightly 
over that of the 
Albatross. Larry 
hurtled through the 
ae 


over toward his own lines. 

“Of course, I didn’t follow 

ae and I think the Count knew 

very well that I wouldn’t. 

The rest you know. Shaw 

cracked up coming down but, 

thanks to the Count, he’s got 

that first bit of seasoning he needs. Yes, he’s a gentle- 
man—the real thing.” 

A momentary hush fell over the mess-room of the 
104th Aerial Squadron, quartered at Issoudun, as Davis 
finished his story. Lolling at ease around the long 
board, after a strenuous day of maneuvers, were the 
crack pilots of the squadron. Many of them have now 
gone to the Great Beyond; many of their names are 


By 
ANATOLE 
FELDMAN 


Albatross and Camel Spat Steel 
with Equal Fury, but 
Their Pilots Held One Thing Dear, Som 


now but fond memories in the hearts of wives and 
sweethearts, but so long as chivalry and heroic deeds 
survive as shining ideals, no dust can lie thick enough 
on yellow war-department files, to dim the glory of 
their sacrifice. 


HE peace, security and comradeship of friends after 

dangers lived through together is a fine thing. 
Under its persuasive charm, hearts warm and bitter- 
ness is a thing for demagogues. New values are seen 
in new lights, and friend or foe, a man’s a man if it 
is God’s intention. 

There was no one among them there, daring flyers 
that they were, but would gladly cede the point that 
the mysterious, gallant German ace of whom they spoke 
was a gentleman. All of them had flown against him; 
had traded sizzling death with him from red-hot Lewis 
guns. But if in the future, the fates of war should 
ever favor any man there with a victory over the 
Count, he would see him go crashing to death, thousands 
of feet below, with a sob of regret. 

Again Larry Davis broke the silence. He stood up 
at the table, resting one hand lightly on the back of 
his chair. All again turned to him and smiled in 
response to the curious, quizzical light they saw in 
his eye. 

“Gentlemen,” he began and he held to the light his 
glass, “gentlemen, I have a toast to propose.” 

Another silence as they all waited for him to con- 
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tinue, knowing that Larry Davis was in earnest. 

“A toast and it is this: To youth! To heroic youth 
with its spirit of gallantry. To youth that fights with 
a clean heart, not to kill, but because it is the game. 
J'o youth, with the prayer that it be merciful when 
strong, for a day shall come for all of us, that will 
discover our weakness. And to finish—a toast to our 
gallant enemy, who personifies and gives reality to these 
words,” 

Lieut. Lawrence Davis looked straight ahead, his gray 
eyes showing an unwontetl softness. As his words 
ended, every man in the room rose with one accord 
and, raising their glasses high, they drained them to 
the last drop. 


iE next day and the few following ones passed 

uneventfully. No German planes came to play @ 
death game of hide-and-seek with the Yanks in the 
clouds. Only the noise and pounding of distant guns 
and dull flares in faraway skies told where the fighting 
still raged. 

The word went around that the Germans were con- 
solidating their position, bringing up guns and addi- 
tional reserves before beginning another tremendous 
offensive, which they hoped would sweep through the 
American lines. 

Late one afternoon, resting at ease on the beds in 
their quarters, lay Larry Davis and Sandy Burns. 
They had been discussing again their favorite subject, 
the German Count. Larry lit his third cigaret in as 
many minutes and inhaled the acrid smoke deeply. 

“Darn it,” he said, jumping up from his cot, “I feel 
jumpy today.” 

“Nerves, old man,” jokingly replied Sandy, “Careful, 
don’t let them get the best of you.” 

“No, Sandy, it’s not that. I’m not cracking. 
inactivity.” 

“Easy, easy, lad. It will be a long time before this 
war is over. Plenty of chance yet for you to cash 
in your chips, so you might as well lay back here 
and enjoy another fag while you can.” 

Larry paced the six feet of space between the two 
beds. 

“Sandy,” he said at last, “I feel that something is 
going to happen.” 

“You’re right, lad,’ came the laughing reply, “just 
you wait till Fritzi gets those guns in position. Then 
the fun will start.” 

“No, no, you don’t get me. I don’t mean that. I 
mean something is going to happen to me.” 

At this Larry sat up and looked at his companion 
out of the corner of his eye. He was serious at last. 

“Sit down, old man, and have a smoke. Why don’t you 
ask for a ticket of leave for a couple of weeks? You’ve 
had too much of this dog-fighting racket.” 

Larry shrugged his shoulders impatiently. “Don’t be 
an ass, Sandy. Despite what you think, I’m not crack- 
ing. I tell you I’ve just got a feeling something is 
going to happen. I feel that I’m going to meet our 
old friend the Count—and then watch for the fireworks.” 

“Well, if you do, my compliments to him and tell 
him I think he’s a brick.” 

“Right-o, old top. Ill tell him that. Come on, give 
me a hand. I’m going down to look over.the old bus. 
I’ve got a hunch I'll need it.” With these words, 
Larry pulled the unwilling Sandy off his bed and the 
two started for the improvised hangar. 

They had been working over the Camel for but a 
brief half-hour when an orderly approached and saluted. 

“The S. C. wants to see you, sir,” he said to Larry, 
“at once.” 

Larry wiped his hands on a piece of waste. 

“I kinda thought as much,” he said to Sandy, “it 


It’s this 


looks like my hunch was not so far off after all. Give 
you the dirt later,’ he called back as he followed the 
orderly to the office of the S. C. 

Major Richards looked up from his desk as Larry 
entered. After the casual salute, for there was little 
formality between them, the major spoke. 

“Sit down, Larry.” 

When the lieutenant was seated, the major hitched 
his chair closer and spread out a map between them. 

“T have information,” he began, “from a pretty re- 
liable source that the enemy is concentrating some big 
guns here.” He indicated a spot on the map. “You 
can see its strategic importance. If it is true and they 
succeed we will be in an awkward position—prac- 
tically flanked.” 

Larry nodded his understanding and the major con- 
tinued. 

“T must know the exact position of their guns and 


their number. Tonight there is no moon till late and 
heavy clouds are rolling up now. You know what 


I want. Can you do it?” Major Richards looked 
squarely at the clean-cut, determined face before him. 

As far as Larry was concerned, the interview was 
over. Drawing himself sharply erect, he saluted 
smartly. 

“I’m your man, Major,” was all he said. 

“Tt’s hell, son, I know,” continued Major Richards. 
“The chances are ten to one against you. I hate to 
send you out but...” He left the thought unfinished. 

The major was right. There was no moon that night 
as Larry wheeled out his Camel preparatory to the 
take-off. Banks of heavy, smoke-charged clouds hung 
low in the heavens. He climbed into the cockpit, nerves 


tingling with a strange, expectant excitement. What 
if the odds were ten to one against him? Anything 
is possible when one is young. 

“Contact!” 

At the word Sandy spun the big propeller. A sput- 


ter—a roar—a blaze of flame from the exhaust—and the 
motor hit on every one of her twelve cylinders. The 
drone of his engine as he jazzed the throttle was re- 
assuring to Larry’s ears. He glanced once over the 
instrument-board and settled more firmly in his seat. 
Then, he opened her wide till the engines raced in 
high crescendo. Perfect! He congratulated himself on 
his half hour of work that afternoon with Sandy. All 
was in readiness. His objective lay twenty miles, behind 
the German lines. 

He throttled his motor and Sandy leaned over the 
cockpit for a final farewell. 

“Well, cheerio, old thing,” Larry cried and laughed 
at him. “Keep the kettle boiling till my return.” 


ANDY squeezed his hand in reply. With a staccato 

roar of engine, Larry raced down the short field, 
zoomed sharply and straightened out gracefully, a 
hundred feet clear of the church steeple. In a second 
he disappeared into the gloom while Sandy listened 
until the drum of his engine became lost in the in- 
cessant distant roar of the artillery. 

The major had been right about those clouds. They 
banked lower and lower. Not a star showed through 
to guide Larry as his Camel humped through the air. 
He looked at the twinkling light over his altimeter, 
which registered a little above 4,000 feet. Pulling his 
stick gently back, he climbed for more altitude. Higher 
and higher the plane ascended. No use, he thought, to 
announce his coming by the roar of his engine. They 
would know soon enough when he got above their forti- 
fications, for then he would have to descend danger- 
ously low. 

Guided more by instinct than anything else, he 
climbed to 10,000 feet from which altitude the world 
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seemed asleep and at peace, but Larry knew that just 
as soon as he came down and was spotted, the German 
anti-aircraft guns would awaken all the dead echoes of 
the night. 

Judging he was far enough inland, he banked, killed 
his motor and nose-dived straight down. At 2,000 feet 








The searchlights played 
over the ship, then it 
was lost in the gloom 


he pulled his ship out of the dive and flattened out. 
As he opened his throttle again and as his motor 
answered the flow of gas with a deafening roar, things 
began to happen. 

Suddenly the immense, blinding eye of a searchlight 
lifted its bright shaft into (Continued on page 44) 



















AVORED by hot clear weather, which greatly 

aided the working of the models, the National 

Model Airplane Meet held recently at Detroit 

was voted a sucess—in capital letters. There 

were 200 competitors, including some who came 

from as far as Hilo, in the Hawaiian Islands in the 

West, and from Providence, R. I., in the East. It is 

significant that world records were established in both 

the outdoor and indoor contests, records that had stood 
four and five years respectively. 

Diligence and assiduous attention to detail won for 
three boys a trip to Europe in addition to the first-prize 
money. These boys are Joseph Culver, of Oakland, 
Calif., winner of the indoor record; Donald Burnham, 
of West Lafayette, Ind., who captured the outdoor con- 
test, and Louis Proctor, of Vancouver, Wash., winner of 
the scale-model contest. Culver kept his model in the 
air for 8 minutes 33 seconds in his preliminary flight, 
but only managed a flight of 4 minutes 8.2 seconds in 
his three trials. Burnham kept his model aloft for 10 
minutes 30.2 seconds over Selfridge Field, and Proctor, 
who sent in his entry by mail, being unable to attend 
the meet in person, scored 94 out of a possible 100 points 
with his scale model of the Vought Corsair, a plane 
used by the Navy. 

In the senior division, following Culver, who is an 
18-year-old University of California freshman, were, 
second, Albert Mott, 18, of Detroit, 7 minutes 55 seconds; 
third, Ernest McCoy, 17, of Detroit, 7 minutes 39.4 see- 
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National 
Model Airplane Meet 
at Detroit 


Donald Burnham, age 14, of West 

Lafayette, Indiana, broke the world’s 

record for sustained flight of model 

airplanes at the National Airplane 

Meet held in Detroit. His ship re- 

mained in the air 10 minutes and 30 
seconds 


Wide World Photo 


onds; fourth, Yoke Wai, 16, Chinese, of Detroit, 7 min- 
utes, 35 seconds, and fifth, Norbert Foley, 17, of Colum- 
bus, Ohio, 7 minutes 25 seconds. 

Following Burnham in the junior outdoor division 
were: second, George Mueller, 15, of Chicago, 7 minutes 
22 seconds; third, Norman Fain, 14, of Providence, 
R. I., 6 minutes 55 seconds; fourth, Edward Harms, 14, 
of Evanston, IIL, 5 minutes 55 seconds; fifth, Lawrence 
McAfoos, 15, of Bellevue, Pa., 5 minutes 30 seconds; 
sixth, Nick Kalimir, 14, of Gary, Ind., 5 minutes 5.4 
seconds; seventh, Leon Levitz, 14, of Lebanon, Pa., 4 
minutes 44 seconds, and eighth, George Wood, 14, of 
Providence, R. I., 4 minutes 35 seconds. 

In the senior division, first place was won by Herbert 
Dorsey, 16, of Washington, D. C., 10 minutes; second, 
Donald Shetland, 16, of Providence, R. I., 6 minutes 
37.4 seconds; third, Ruick Meyers, 18, of Chicago, 6 
minutes 22.5 seconds; fourth, Ernest McCoy, 17, of 
Detroit, 6 minutes 5 seconds; fifth, Herbert Fish, 16, 
of Akron, O., 5 minutes 56.1 seconds; sixth, Casimir 
Leja, 16, of Chicago, 5 minutes 29.6 seconds; seventh, 
Keith Swanson, 16, of Champaign, Ill, 5 minutes 15 
seconds, and eighth, Edward Petruska, 16, of Cleveland, 
5 minutes 12.4 seconds. 

Following the meet, the competitors were entertained 
by an exhibition of gliding at the Bunny Run Country 
Club, near Lake Orion. Frank Brunk and Oscar Kuhn, 
both members of Gliders Inc., gave the exhibitions which 
aroused considerable enthusiasm. 

The three prize winners then went to Ottawa, Ont., 
Canada, where they remained for a week, flying their 
models for officials of the Canadian Government. They 
then left for Europe by way of Montreal, and first went 
to Croydon, the London airport, where they took part 
in the model airplane competition held there. This 
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Sky Cadets 


The National Model Airplane Meet 
at Detroit and the Greater 
Bronx Meet at New York 
Are Good Examples of the Fun 
to be Gained Through Building 
and Flying Model Airplanes. 
Prepare Now to be Among Those 
Who Will Participate in Future 
Meets for Learning to Build 
and Fly Model Aircraft 


was followed by a six-weeks tour of the 
Continent, during which the airports of 
the different capitals were visited. 

The majority of the contests were held 
in the monster Olympia in Detroit and 
the impression gained of the proceed- 
ings was something after the style of a 
bird’s-eye view of an air raid in full 
blast. At one time there were fully fifty 
models in the air and the gyrations of 
several, plus the numerous collisions and 
crashes, for all the world gave the ap- 
pearance of one of the famed “dog fights” 
of the World War. 

Many of the spectators referred to the 
meet as the “miniature air raid” on Detroit. It can, 
therefore, be very readily realized that the competitors 
had submitted models which gave the judges no easy 
time in choosing between the good, better and best! 

One of the surprises of the contest was the showing 
made by Yoke Wai, the only Chinese youth in the con- 
test, who started to build model airplanes only a few 
months ago at the Case Technical High School. 

Among the spectators at the indoor finals were Colo- 
nel Harry H. Blee, chief of the airport and aeronautic 
information bureau of the Department of Commerce; 
Major-General J. H. MacBrian, President of. the Avia- 
tion League of Canada, and Captain C. C. Hirst, sec- 
retary of the Model Aircraft League of Canada. Gen- 
eral MacBrian and Captain Hirst flew from Ottawa to 
Detroit for the meet. 

One of the chief items of entertainment for the com- 
petitors of the meet was the great open-air dinner given 
to the boys by Mr. Edsel Ford. The tables were spread 
under the wings of four mammoth Ford tri-motor mono- 
planes, and beneath this symbol of protection and 
progress the boys tucked-in as boys know how. How- 
ever, to have heard the technicalities which flowed fast 
and free between rival groups of competitors concerning 
the models, one easily might have thought that an ad- 
vanced school of aviation was holding a convention. 
What those boys did not know—well! 

There was no dearth of praise for the way the com- 
petition was run and the sponsors of the Detroit meet 
are to be congratulated on its great success. 

Easily one of the chief attractions at the Detroit 
meet was the visit of “Miss True Story,” the Bernarr 
Macfadden Loening amphibian, in charge of Captain 
Edwin T. Hamilton, editor of Mope: Amrtane News, 
and administrator of the Macfadden Sky Cadets, in 
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Above is a picture of Louis Proc- 
tor, 17, of Vancouver, Washing- 
ton, and a picture of the plane 
which won for him first national 
honors at Detroit. This winner is 
a Vought Corsair scale-model air- 
plane. As a prize he was given a 
trip to Europe 


connection with the formation of which he was on a 
tour of the country. 

While in Detroit Captain Hamilton was 
with questions concerning the Macfadden Sky Cadets, 
founded by Mr. Macfadden himself, who is an ardent 
aviation enthusiast. 

Many boys at Selfridge Field enjoyed flights over the 
air field as guests of Captain Hamilton, who reports 
that already there have been thousands of applica- 
tions for membership in the Macfadden Sky Cadets, 
the purpose of which is to increase interest among the 
boys in model airplane construction and the forming 
of Model Airplane Clubs in cities throughout the 
country. 


besieged 


Greater Bronx Outdoor 
Model Airplane Contest 


RONX Boys, all members of the Macfadden Sky 

Cadets from whose ranks will be recruited out- 
standing airplane pilots, aeronautical engineers and 
plane designers and builders of the future had their 
banner day at the Greater Bronx Outdoor Model Air- 
plane Contest on July 6 at Van Cortland Park parade 
grounds in New York City. Hundreds of Macfadden 
Sky Cadets from all parts of the Bronx, New York, 
entered the contest which was the largest of its kind 
ever held in the Bronx locality. 

The parade grounds resembled the scene of a real 
aviation meet. Long before the scheduled hour for the 
start, which was 10 a. m., most of the boys were on 
hand with their different types of craft for the various 
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events. There was an air of expectancy about every one. 
The rules called for three events: the first, an out- 
door endurance contest for hand-launched pusher and 


tractor-type 
planes; the sec- 
ond, a special con- 
test for large R. 
O. G. (Rise off 
the Ground under 
own power) 
planes; and the 
third event for 
high-speed over a 
Measured 
straightaway 
course of 200 feet. 

Each contestant 
was allowed three 
trialsineach 
event; his best 
score standing as 
his permanent 
mark for the 
event. 

Excitement and 
friendly rivalry 
were manifest 
from start to fin- 
ish of the meet, 
and particularly 
at the close of the 
last race of the 
day when it was 
discovered that 
two planes were 
tied for the high- 
speed honors, ne- 
cessitating two 
run-offs. 

During the dif- 
ferent races of 
the afternoon 
three of the Ca- 
dets, Kenneth 
Grunewald, Leo 
Levens and Jerry 
Weisinger (the 
“Three Musket- 
eers”) had acci- 
dents with their 
mc dels and joined 
into partnership 
in the construc- 
tion of a make- 
shift model in the 
hope of winning 
some points in 
the high-speed 
event. Grunewald 
was selected to 
pilot the plane 
and sent it on a 
flight which cov- 
ered the measured 
course in four (4) 
seconds flat. This 
time was equalled 


by Ben Sherashaw a few seconds later when he sent 
his plane over the same distance in 4 seconds flat too. 
This tie called for a run off and both starters pre- 
pared once again for flight. 

On the run-off Sherashaw clocked off the distance in 
three (3) seconds flat, and it really looked as if he 
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Join the 
Macfadden Sky Cadets 


Here is a chance you have all been looking for! Form 
a club in your city of all air-minded boys and girls who 
are interested in the building and flying of model airplanes, 
and then let the MACFADDEN SKY CADETS do the rest. 


WE SHOW YOU HOW! 


If you already have a club formed that is not doing as 
well as you think it should—if it has less than fifty mem- 
bers—if it lacks enthusiasm—if you need instruction as to 
club activities—-join the MACFADDEN SKY CADETS and 
leave the rest to us. 


The MACFADDEN SKY CADFTS are forming clubs all 
over the United States and Canada—in churches, schools 
and organizations of all types—for boys and girls who 
are air-minded, or wish to be. 


Take part in the many national tournaments being held 
all over the country. Win prizes! Become a leader—a 
Squadron Commander—a Flight Commander, as thou- 
sands of Sky Cadets are doing! 


Any boy or girl, or any group of boys or girls, or any 
club already formed, who wish the help of the MACFAD- 
DEN SKY CADETS, fill out the form below and we will 
gladly send all information necessary. 


“Gap pc a sc eneweanes eee erm 
Ree ot Rt. cubed. edeaasevs Age..... | 
I 
: EE i ee ‘elias alvene ah awk deed I 
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1 Have you a club already formed?....... Do you wat 
| to form a club?........How many can you interest | 
{ in your city?........ re: Se | 
| Mail this to the Macfadden Sky Cadets, Macfadden | 
| Publications, 1926 Broadway, New York City. | 




















3.—Herbert Baasch 


would be the winner; but the “Three Musketeers” were 
not to be beaten in this heat so Grunewald sent their 
trusty little speed plane across the finish line also in 


3 seconds flat. 

This made a 
second run-off nee- 
essary and both 
boys renewed 
their rubber 
bands for another 
test. In this next 
and final heat 
Grunewald 
clocked off 3-1/5 
seconds or nearly 
40 miles per hour 
and the best pilot 
Sherashaw could 
do was 4 seconds 
flat. In winning 
this event the 
“Three Musket- 
eers” won a large 
silver cup as 
first prize, and 
for second award 
Sherashaw re- 
ceived an auto- 
graphed volume 
of the _ recently 
published “Sky- 
Larking” which 
was written by a 
well-known flyer, 
Bruce Gould. 
Third place in 
this event went to 
August Krohn 
whose plane cov- 
ered the distance 
in 5 seconds. 

The first event 
of the day was 
for hand- 
launched endur- 
ance planes and 
many large out- 
door models were 
entered. How- 
ever, as there was 
no breeze to aid 
prolonged flight, 
it was practically 
impossible to 
equal or surpass 
any of the estab- 
lished records. 

The results of 
this event were as 
follows: 

1—Charles Es- 
posito—with 
twin - pusher — 4 
minutes, 4  sec- 
onds. 

2—August 
Krohn—with 


twin-pusher—2 minutes, 16 seconds; this was a bit slow. 
with twin-pusher—2 minutes. 
The award for first place was a beautiful silver cup; 
and for second place a solid-gold engraved aviation ring. 
The second event of the contest was for giant R. O. G. 
models and was won by August Krohn with a flying 
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ABOVE is August Krohn, age 14, who is holding the solid-gold aviation ring which 
he was awarded for winning second place in the hand-launched endurance contest. 
He won first place in the R. O. G. endurance contest for which he received a silver cup. / 
The large silver cup in the picture was awarded to him for winning the highest number 
of points in the contest as well as the title of Champion Model Builder of The Bronx, 
New York 
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model of original design. This plane piloted itself off 
the ground and stayed aloft for 44 seconds. Second- 
place honors went to Howard Lincke, whose flying rep- 
lica of the transatlantic Bernard monoplane “Yellow 
Bird” came a close second to that of Krohn’s. 

First award in this event was a large silver cup; and 
second award was a beautiful silver miniature of Colo- 
nel Charles A. Lindbergh’s Spirit of St. Louis, the 
first airplane to negotiate a successful flight from New 
York to Paris, France. 

This miniature was appropriately mounted on a spe- 
cially carved base. 

In all the events a point score system was kept of 
the Ist, 2nd and 8rd place winners; allowing 5 points 
to first; 8 points to second and 1 point to third place. 
The highest point winner of all events was classed as 
the Champion of The Bronx and received the most 
coveted prize, a special silver cup standing about 20 
inches high. The proud title holder is August Krohn 
by virtue of having won 9 points out of a possible 15. 

The following are the point scores for the day: 

August Krohn—9 points; Charles Esposito—5 points; 
Kenneth Grunewald and partners—) points; Howard 
Lincke—3 points; Ben Sherashaw-—3 points; Richard 
McManus—t point and Herbert Baasch—1 point. 

One of the great surprises of the contest was William 
“Buddy” Fisher, aged 8 years. This little chap al- 
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though only half the age of most of the competitors 
showed amazing pluck and skill for a youngster. Al- 
though he did not win any place in any of the events he 
was awarded a special silver cup for his efforts. 

Officials for the contest were: Thomas L. Bulger, 
President of the Associated Aviation Clubs of America; 
J. R. Patent, Secretary of the same organization and 
Lieutenant Reid Lumsden of Castle Heights Military 
Academy at Lebanon, Tenn., who acted as judges. The 
timer was William Fehlhaber of the New York Timers’ 
Club. 

The winners of the contest experienced the “thrill 
that comes once in a lifetime” when they were pre- 
sented with their respective awards from the stage of 
the B. F. Keith’s Fordham Theatre, the Bronx. Cap- 
tain Edwin T. Hamilton, administrator of the Macfad- 
den Sky Cadets officiated at the presentation. In con- 
junction with the presentations Captain Hamilton out- 
lined to his large audience what model aviation was all 
about and its relationship to present-day American 
youth and what the aviation industry holds in store 
for them in the future. He also explained the activi- 
ties, both present and future of the Macfadden Sky 
Cadets and was loudly acclaimed by the audience. 
Such response was a wonderful tribute to the work 
founded by Bernarr Macfadden, and an indication of 
its great progress in the future. 
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Hundreds of boys with beautiful miniature models of aircraft gathered together recently at 
Los Angeles, California, to dedicate the first junior airport in the United States. Above they 
are shown testing the flying abilities of the numerous planes in one of the cockpits of the field 
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winners of the 
high-speed con- 
test. They hold 
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INNERS_ of 

the Greater 
Bronx Outdoor 
Model Airplane 
Meet. Reading left 
to right, rear row: 
Kenneth Grune- 
wald, 14; Leo 
Levens; 14; Howard 
Lincke, 15; August 
Krohn, 14; Front 
row, left to right: 
Jerry Weisinger, 14; 
William “Buddy” 
Fisher, 8, who was 
the youngest en- 
trant; and Charles 
Esposito, 13. On 
the ground before 
them are the beau- 
tiful trophies which 
they were awarded 
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AT the right is William 

“Buddy” Fisher, age 
8, youngest entrant in the 
Greater Bronx Model Air- 
plane Contest. At his 
feet is the cup which he 
won as the youngest en- 
trant 




































BELOW is Charles Esposito, 
age 13, first prize winner 
in the hand-launched endur- 
ance contest 


























ABOVE is Howard 

Lincke, age 15, who 
won second prize in the 
R.O.G. endurance con- 
test. He was awarded 
the silver miniature of 
Lindbergh’s Spirit of St. 
Louis, which he is holding 

in his hand 
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How to Build a Model of the 


Bernard Monoplane “YELLOW Birv’ 


Li 


Here Is a Full-scale Flying Model of the 
Famous French Plane Which Recently Flew the Atlantic 
Complete Instructions, Diagrams and 


Full-scale Assembling Layouts Are Contained in This Article 


NE of the neatest, most attractive and newest 

of flying-scale models is the Bernat Mono- 

plane, the famous French plane which recently 

spanned the Atlantic Ocean. This plane car- 

ried four men across the water on a _ history- 
making flight, only to fall short of their desired desti- 
nation. 

The model of this famous French plane is equally 
attractive, having in general all the lines and details 
of the real plane. The wing spread is 37 inches, placed 
almost. exactly in the middle of the fuselage. The 
total length of the body is 32 inches, including the 
rudder, 


HOW TO BUILD 


HIS model can be completely built before covering 
up any of the parts. It has a dummy aluminum 
motor hood, with dummy exhausts glued on the metal. 
It has a simple landing-gear and, although this model 
is very easy to construct, it is one that will stand out 
among the finest built. 
There are only a few parts that need bending. This 
can be done in the usual way by steam or hot water, 


placing the parts in a container and letting them soak 
for several hours. 


Necessary Material 


5 pieces White Pine 1/4”x1/8”x4' long 

3 pieces White Pine 1/8”x1/8”x+' long 

2 pieces White Pine 3/16” square 

5 Ribs 6” long 

3 feet 3/32” reed 

2 feet 1/8” reed 

1 foot 3/16’x1/2” stream-lined wood 
10 1/2” corks 

2 2” wheels, rubber tired 

1 2” axle 

1 piece 34-gauge aluminum 4”x12” 

1 10” propeller it 
1 propeller shaft [ 
18 feet 3/16”x1/16” flat rubber 

3 sheets Japanese tissue 

1 can cement 

1 can bamboo varnish 
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Forming of Parts 


B 2 pieces 1/4” 1/8”x 28” long. 
K 2 pieces 3/32” reed 16 1/4” long. 
7 1/2” long. 
1/8” reed 17” long. 
1/8”x 1/4”x 9 1/4”. 


0” 


2 pieces 3/32” reed 
I 1 piece 
1 


piece 


Fuselage 


HESE, of course, are to hold the sides together, 

forming the shape of a fuselage, and are nailed be- 
tween A and A and B and B respectively. These consist 
of 2 pieces 14”x1.”x2 3/16” and 2 pieces 3/16”x3/16"x 
15,”. With this much completed, continue to strengthen 
up the inside of the fuselage around the landing-gear at 
the center of the plane near the windows. 





KEY 


Key Part Material 
A Upper Longerons Wood 
B Lower Longerons Wood 
Cc Uprights Wood 
D Nose Pieces Wood 
E Axle Brace Wood 
F Rubber Brace Wood 
G Landing-gear Strut Wood 
H Landing-gear Brace Wood 
I Rudder Reed 
J Rudder Post Wood 
K Elevators Reed 
a Wing-tips Reed 
M Tail-skid Wood 
N Axle Brass 
O Propeller Shaft Ball bearing 
P Flat Rubber 
Q Elevator Brace Wood 
R Wing Ribs Wood 
S Leading Edge Round Wood 
T Trailing Edge Wood 
U Center Spar Wood 
V Propeller Wood or metal 
W Roof Wood 





To Parts 


Amount Size 
2 74” = 1/8 * = 27 S78” 
2 ive " = Te "x oe 
as 16) x STIG” xl U2 Ue 
3 ive” 2 tF2 * ax 62 Tie" 
l ive” x if" es 2 ie 
] iva ~ «x te "= &£ te” 
2 iva" 2’ «.3 se” 
] ive "ses "2 + 274 * 
l St; i a ¢ de 
] 1/8 ” x 3/16” x 5 3/4” 
2 3/32” x 16 1/4” 
2 Wen a2 OF Chive 
l ima "2 a2 
1 wee & ta 
l 1/16” 
13 ft. 3/16” x 1/16” 
l ie" = te" = 3 tf” 
5 iw: ” = hon 
1 ima”. 3" 
l 1/8 ” x 3/16” x 34” 
l vwe"*s te’ sw 
l Oo ” 
| ive" atte * a 9 1 * 








These pieces are to be placed in the form which can 
be made by placing the drawing on a flat piece of board 
and driving nails into place as outlined by large, round, 
black dots on the drawings. When these are set and 
dried, proceed with the making of the fuselage, taking 
the two pieces A(14”x14"x275¢”) and two pieces B(14” 
x14”x28”), cutting up 10 more pieces of the following 
sizes: ° 
3/16” x 3/16” x 1 3/8” 

3/16” x 3/16” x 2 7/8” 
3/16” x 1/4 ” x 2 3/8” 
3/16” x 3/16” x 1 3/4” 


to bo wm bo 


The ten pieces listed above constitute the uprights 
running between A and B, five uprights to a side. When 
the sides are completely nailed together proceed with 
cutting up the cross members. 


There are 4 pieces 5/16” square x 23g” long and these 
are to be nailed between C and C which are two of the 
uprights. There is a piece of 144”x14”x114” (H) which 
is to be nailed between C and C. This is used to fasten 
on the landing-gear strut (G). There are then two more 
pieces of wood to add and upon nailing these into place 
the complete frame of the fuselage is built: 1 piece of 
14,”x14"x214,” (E), to hold the axle, and 1 piece of 14”x 
1,”x114” (F), to take the end of the rudder. By exam- 
ining the drawing carefully you can find these ten pieces. 
With this much done, you will attach the landing-gear 
struts. 


Struts 


HE struts (G) are stream-lined wood, 14”x3/16"x 
534”, of which two are needed. Drill a 3/32” hole, 
14” from the ends on both pieces. This is to hold the 
axle in place. The top of the strut is set into a fitting 
of special design. This can be made according to draw- 
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ing (A). This is 
made into a socket 
and screwed onto 
the strut (G) and 
then fastened to the 
piece H by means of 
a screw. The axle 
(N) is12 inches long. 
but shape it as per 
drawing (B). This 
is inserted through 
the small holes 
drilled through the 
landing-gear struts 
(G) and fastened to 
the axle rest (E). 

Add on the rudder 
post (J) at the ends 
of the fuselage. This 
is a piece 4 “x3/16” 
x534” and is to be nailed at the tail ends of A and B. 

The tail-skid (M) is a piece 4% "x!4 x2” and is to be 
nailed between the two longerons (B). 


Propeller 


HERE is a post at the rear of the tail between A 
and B. This is 144”x14"x1\4” and is nailed in 
place to hold the rear rubber hook. On the nose there 
are 3 pieces 144”x12”x2 11/16”. Nail them flush 





No.// 


at the top longerons 
and nail closely to- 
gether as if in one 
piece. In the center 
of the middle piece 
drill a hole to hold 
the propeller shaft. 
On this model no 
hanger is used, 
Therefore, glue the 
propeller shaft se- 
curely in place. 

Screw in the rear 
rubber hook at the 
post placed at the 
rear of the fuselage. 
Hlook on the rubber 
in six strips of 26” 
each and fasten to 
the propeller shaft. 

Cut a_ piece of 
metal, as per draw- 
ing (C), 34-gauge 
aluminum, and curve 
it slightly, nailing 
the straight edges on the top longerons A right up flush 
to the nose. Ten small corks cemented to the metal will 
represent the exhaust pipes. These are to be painted 
black. 


Drill a 14” hole in the center of (F) and insert the 
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Pattern 
for Sheet Aluminum 
to Fit C owling 








Fig. ty 











Those who wish to purchase parts for the 
construction of models will be furnished with 
the name and address of the company which 
stocks these parts, upon request for this in- 
formation from the reader. Address the Edi- 
tor, MODEL AIRPLANE News, Macfadden 
Publications, Inc., 1926 Broadway, New 
York City. 











reed (I), nailing it on the rud- 
der post (J) and around to the 
lower longerons (B). 

Add the elevator brace (Q) at 
the place indicated on the fu- 
selage. This piece is centered 
between the top longerons and 
nailed in fast. Add the pieces 
(K) by drilling 3/32” holes into 
the elevator brace (Q) and rud- 
der (I) and cement these into 
place. 


Windows and Roof 


HE windows and roof are 

next. These are made up 
easily. Follow the drawings for 
the exact position and sizes. 
There is a piece (W) already 
bent. This is to be nailed to the 
small posts as indicated on 
drawing, 2%” long and 3/16” 
square and 114” long x14”x14”. 
These posts are glued into posi- 
tion. The trailing edge of the 
wing is fastened on the 44” piece. 


Wings 


HE wing is very simple to 

construct. Pick up _ the 
spars (S) and (R), mark off the 
center of both (the drawing 
gives you the sizes of the spars) 
and place one of the 5/6” ribs ex- 
actly in the center. Cement and 
nail fast, and space the other 4 
ribs 7” apart, leaving two 
spaces at the wing-tips, approx- 
imately 4144”. There is a center 
spar (U) %(.”x14"x36” to add. 
This can be inserted through the 
front hole on the wing rib. This 
makes it quite rigid. Add the 
wing-tips (L), wiring them to 
the leading and trailing edges 
and nail to the center spar. 
Cover the wing with Japanese 
tissue, then, when covered, con- 
tinue to cover all surfaces with 
the same material, spraying on a 
light coating of bamboo varnish 
through a sprayer. If a sprayer 
is not obtainable, use the family 
insect sprayer. This will give 
you a clean, neat job. 

The wing is fastened to the 
fuselage at the parts indicated 
on the drawing by drilling small 
holes through the spars and 
screwing the wing to the parts. 

The model is now ready to fly. 
You can wire the landing-gear, 
if it is not rigid enough; for, un- 
less you do, constant use of the 
model will tend to loosen it and 
then you will have to wire it. 

If you work carefully and pa- 
tiently, you will have in the 
Bernard monoplane a_ model 
which you can exhibit with pride 
anywhere. 

















HOW TO BUILD A MODEL OF THE BERNARD “YELLOW BIRD” 21 


- aoe A A 











































































































Landing Gear - Side View. 
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fig B. 
Landing Gear 
Front View 
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A Keen Eye, 

a Steady Nerve and 
a Sturdy Body, 
the Result of 
Clean Living, 
Are Demanded of 
The Men Who 
Take the Air 


ou Must Be Fit To Fly 


FEW years ago it B 


Pitot F. RECHNNITZER 


was the ambition 
of every young 
boy to become a 
railroad engineer 
and drive the 18-hour limited from New York to 
Chicago. Every afternoon he and his pals would take 
their places on the grassy bank of the railroad cut and 
wave to their hero as he went roaring by. In those 
days the fast express was the last word in speed. 

The boy of today also has his hero, who goes flashing 
by on his way to some distant city, the pilot on the 
air mail. This is his goal—to hold the stick of a 
speedy mail plane, tearing through the sky at a speed 
of 145 miles an hour or so. 

The boy of yesterday was content to watch the train 
go by and then dream of being the hand at the throttle. 
Not so with the boy of today. He wants to know what 
makes it go and why. It is very surprising to note the 
working knowledge that boys have of aircraft today, 
even the youngster of ten can tell the difference between 
the biplane and monoplane. A monoplane passing over 
will always bring cries of “Lindbergh, Lindbergh,” and 
Lindbergh, by the way, is the hero of every boy, young 
or old. They all wish to become flyers. 

The first thing the United States Department of Com- 
merce, Which issues all pilots’ licenses, requires of every 
man who is thinking of taking up flying, is a report 
from a doctor appointed by them as to his physical 
fitness. And I might say here that the test is a very 
severe one. 

With this thought always in mind “I must be physi- 


cally fit,” every boy, no 
matter how young, can 
start preparing himself to 
reach his goal, by taking 
care of his body. The 
powers that be will pass a person with some bodily de- 
fects of not too serious a nature, but they will not pass 
any defects of an organic nature. The thing they lay 
the most stress on is eyesight. So we will start with 
the eyes. 


.” you have any serious defect in your eyes at the 
present time which your doctor says cannot be cor- 
rected, forget flying as far as the piloting end of it goes. 
I don’t mean by this to give up aviation as a career 
altogether, for there are plenty of jobs in aviation for 
which the boy can prepare himself. In fact, there are 
about twenty jobs on the ground for every one in the 
air, such as mechanic, rigger, field manager, wireless 
operator, etc. So don’t give up, if you are really in 
earnest. If your eyes are good, take the best possible 
care of them. Don’t abuse them by reading in bed, by 
poor light, or by a strong light shining in your eyes. 
The light should fall over the left shoulder and all read- 
ing matter should be held at least thirteen inches from 
the eves to prevent eye strain. 

Now the body. Use plenty of water, both inside and 
out. Drink at least a quart of water a day and by all 
means do not wait till Saturday night for that bath. 
Bathe often. 

Eat plenty of good fresh vegetables, don’t be afraid 
of the spinach mother wants (Continued en page 47) 
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The 
LYING 


LACK 


HEEP 


Only the gasping 

snore of one of the 

men sounded in the 

room. Cautiously 

Tommy slipped one 

of the guns into 
his shirt 


N Tommy's sixteenth birthday cattlemen and sheep- 
men on Saddle Mountain are involved in a feud 
rising out of cattle poisonings and sheep killings. 

Tommy Carew and Tad Wickers, lifelong friends, 
are air-minded and plan to own a plane together some 
day. Tad’s father accuses Tommy's of poisoning his 
cattle. Later Mr. Carew is shot from ambush and be- 
lieves Wickers did it. When Wickers is killed soon 
after that, Mr. Carew is arrested and jailed for the 
murder. 

Tommy admits seeing his father near the scene of the 
murder. His truthfulness in this case earns him the 
nickname of “Baa-baa”. In his father’s absence Tommy 
shoulders the family burdens. A plane crashes near-by 
and the pilot gives the ship to Tommy who reconstructs 
it and with the help of his brother and sister clears 
space for a flying field. 

Tommy learns to fly and returns from flying school to 
find his plane going up in smoke. He sees Tad Wickers 
fleeing from the wreck. With the money sent by an 
anonymous friend Tommy purchases another plane and 
for a time gets work transporting supplies. But the feud 
betireen cattlemen and sheepmen again breaks out and 
he loses his customers. 

A sinister black plane has been scattering bombs on 
the sheep. The valley people believe Tommy responsible. 
Ile is seized and tied, being left on the spot over which 
the mysterious bombing plane hovers. 
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HE bomb from the black plane struck the ground 
only a few feet away. Tommy saw it bound and 
roll toward him. He closed his eyes and tried to 


think of a prayer. His tongue, muffled by the 
handkerchief, could form only two words: 

“Save Dad!” 

But something had gone wrong with the bomb. When 
Tommy had tensed every nerve against the blast and was 
trying not to think, he felt a knife thrust under the rope 
that bound his wrists. The strands parted and a rough 
hand rolled him over on his face. 

With his hands free, Tommy twisted and attempted 
to spring up. But the rope around his ankles tripped 
him and he fell. While he struggled with the knots, he 
heard some one running away in the darkness. He 
could see the shadowy figure, but could not make out 
who it was. 





















It was probably one of the sheepmen on guard, he 
thought, who had saved him, but who had run to escape 


the bomb. Tommy could not now see where the bom 
lay and, when he got his feet free, he did not stop to 
look. Jumping up, he ran toward the trail. 

The bomb that had rolled so near, that had brought 
death within a few inches of his head, had failed to 
explode, but the two other bombs shook the night while 
Tommy was climbing the steep hill to the trail. 

Fearing that Spuggs and the two other men who had 
left him tied to a stake to be bombed to death might 
be on the trail, Tommy slipped into the bush to one side 
and crept stealthily along. When he was sure he had 
passed the poison spring at the foot of the canyon, he 
Started running. 

Without pausing to awaken his mother, Tommy got 


Tommy Follows the 
Killer’s Black Plane 
into the 
Hidden Valley, 
Meets with 
Adventure 
and Discovers 


That— 


By 
LAURENCE 


DONOVAN 


to his plane. Adjusting the 
spark and_ throttle, he 
whirled the propeller. On 
the second attempt the 
motor caught. Climbing 
hastily into the cockpit, 
Tommy let the motor idle for 
only a minute before he 
started revving it up for the take-off. 

Some one called out when the roar of the motor was 
increasing and three or four men ran out onto the field. 
Tommy could see them in the moonlight. A _ yell of 
warning burst from his throat and he gave the Gol- 
conda the gun, hopping the plane from the holding 
blocks and taxying down the field directly upon the 
men, whom he judged to be sheepmen. 

The men scattered from the pathway of the thunder- 
ing prop and Tommy pulled the stick. Looking at his 
gas gauge, he figured he would have enough fuel for 
what he had in mind. Instead of heading for Astoria, 
he climbed to 8,000 feet, cleared the mountain between 
the humps and headed for the city flying field. 

Tommy was not sure what the sheepmen might do, 
but he remembered that George Struthers was on his 
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way to Astoria and might have telephoned ahead to the 
sheriff. Tommy felt that he could not afford to become 
a prisoner now. There was too much at stake. 

Early the next morning, at the city flying field, 
Tommy found Murphy. He told him the whole story. 
His flying friend was warmly sympathetic. 

“IT think we can manage it,” he told Tommy. “Leave 
it to me. There are some spare machine-guns over at 
the National Guard Reserve Corps’ field. Never mind 
payin’ me now—you need the money and, anyway, I ain’t 
supposed to know anything about it.” 

Whatever method Murphy employed, it was a success. 
Late that same evening in a secluded corner of the field, 
a “Tommy” machine-gun was bolted to the rim of the 
Golconda’s cockpit. There was no chance to synchronize 
the gun and the motor so that bullets could be fired 
through the whirling propeller. The gun was there- 
fore placed so 
as to send 
its ripping 
stream out to 
the right hand 
side of the 
prop. 

“Sure looks 
like war,” com- 
mented Mur- 
phy. “Now 
don’t you for- 
get. If you’ve 
got to fight it 
out with that 
black devil in 
the air, come 
down on his 
tail to the left 
of him or come 
up from under- 
neath on the 
same side. And 
don’t sh¢got un- 
til you’ve got 
him dead in the 
ring-sights.” 

With half a 
dozen belts of 
cartridges for 
the “fommy” 
and pretty 
sure he would 
know how to 
handle the 
gun, Tommy 
thought of the 
other angle of 
his scheme. 
Probably after 
the third 
night’s bomb- 
ing, the sheep- 
men would 
clear the Split- 
neck Canyon 
meadows. He 
wanted to 
catch the black 
plane in the 
act of bombing 
the sheep. He felt that only by riddling the bomber 
with machine-gun fire and sending him down into the 
meadows could he clear himself of the suspicion of being 
a party to the outrages. 

Murphy suggested the plan by which a note could be 





“Aw, he’ll be safe enough,” growled one of the men. 
“That last rap pretty near finished ’im” 


put in the hands of the sheepmen. Half a dozen letters 
were written by Tommy. Each contained the same mes- 
sage. This read: 

To the Sheep Owners: 

Clear all sheep out of Splitneck Canyon. Get all 
the gunny-sacks that can be found. Stuff them with 
hay or grass. Tomorrow afternoon scatter them 
around in one of the canyon meadows. It might be 
better to put a few sheep among them, but from an 
airplane, sheep and gunny-sacks look alike. It is 
still bright moonlight and if the bombers are watch- 
ing the meadows with the plane, they will think 
more sheep have been run in. 

Stay out of the canyon tomorrow night. Don’t risk 
any one’s life. I can’t tell you what will happen, but 
if the bomber comes again tomorrow night, he is 
going to run into something he is not expecting. 

Whatever 
happens, un- 


less I can 
clear my own 
name and 
prove my 
Dad is inno- 
cent, I will 
not come 
back to Sad- 
dle Moun- 


tain. I am 
mailing «a 
list of the 
amount due 
me for car- 
rying sup- 
plies and I 
hope that all 
who owe 
anything will 
pay it to my 
mother. 
Tommy Carew 


The resi- 
dents of Sad- 
dle Mountain 
saw the famil- 
iar lines of 
Tommy’s Gol- 
conda plane 
high between 
the humps of 
the mountain. 
It volplaned 
until it was 
over the can- 
yon, then Tom- 
my banked 
sharply and 
seemed to hov- 


er a thousand 
feet above his 
home landing- 
field. 

It had been 
part of Tom- 
my’s training 
to loop and 
roll his planes. 

But Tommy was level-headed and had never per- 


formed stunts for the benefit of his neighboring moun- 
taineers. Today he set out to attract their attention 
and he succeeded. 

Zooming to a 


height of about 2,000 feet, Tommy 
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pushed the stick down hard, threw the elevators and 


dived for two or three hundred feet. In the midst of 
the dive he pulled the stick back, gave the motor the 
full gun and zoomed up until he was at the top of a 
loop. 

In this position he kicked the rudder straight, shoot- 
ing ahead with his plane upside down. He got the at- 
tention of every pair of eves on Saddle Mountain, Then 
he half rolled and dived again until he was only 
about 200 hundred feet above his landing-field. 

MeLaughlin was the first to see a white paper, at- 
tached to a weight and supported by a miniature para- 
chute fashioned from a handkerchief, fluttering down. 
Then another and still another started on the trip to 
earth, until six of them were in the air. The plane 
by this time was nearing the top of the tall fir trees. 

The motor roared a farewell, the Golconda pointed 
its nose toward the mountain and Tommy was gone. 

McLaughlin read Tommy’s note. 

“Sounds crazy,” was his first comment. 
gunny-sacks out to look like sheep.” 

He scratched his head. By chance he happened to 
glance out across the valley. Below him in a meadow 
a flock of sheep was feeding. The animals were possibly 
500 feet below the level of the spot where he stood. 


“Puttin’ 


The bombers’ gang was 
savage. “Disa boy, he go 
for a ride,”’ one of them 
shouted 





“By jiggers!” he exclaimed. “Danged if there mightn’t 
be somethin’ to what Tommy says, Have a look at them 
there sheep down there.” 

The others agreed that there wasn’t much difference 
between sheep and gunny-sacks at that distance. 

“Maybe Tommy’s right an’ maybe he ain't,” Me- 
Laughlin finally said. “But I guess it’s up to us to take 
a chance and do our part. Let’s Who's got the 


9. 


most gunny-sacks? 


see, 


N the meantime, Tommy flew straight for a wild 

meadow landing he had discovered back of Saddle 
Mountain. It lay twenty miles or more from the moun- 
tain itself. When he had landed and blocked his wheels 
for a quick take-off, he tried out the “Tommy” gun. 

Getting a cedar tree lined in the sights he pulled the 
trigger stick and let go a burst of lead. He smiled 
grimly when he had examined the tree and found that 
the ripping lead had shredded the tree almost to the 
heart. 

Putting a fresh belt of cartridges in the gun, Tommy 
went over his motor, then slipped into the cockpit to 
begin his long wait for nightfall. Everything depended 
now on the sheepmen and the gunny-sacks. 

When the first shadows of night fell across Splitneck 
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Canyon, a score of men might have been seen filing 
into the meadows. Two hours before the full moon 
would rise, but late enough to be hidden from any but 
close observation, 200 inanimate “sheep” lay dotting 
the first meadow. 

Among these “sheep,” which were the stuffed gunny- 
sacks advised by Tommy, a score of old and less yalu- 
able ewes nibbled at the grass. These were living sheep 
selected to be sacrificed to make the flock appear real 
to any one flying overhead. 

McLaughlin, leader of the sheepmen and one other 
man remained on watch. They selected a safe place on 
the irail above the meadow. When the ruddy rim of the 
full red moon appeared in the notch of the eastern hills, 
none but those who had baited the trap would have 
known that stuffed sacks instead of sheep were in the 
meadow. 

About an hour after the moon had risen, MeLaughlin 
spoke in a low tone to his companion. He had heard 
a familiar throbbing on the air, as yet more of a vibra- 
tion than sound. 

“Plane’s comin’,’ said McLaughlin. “Itll be either 
Tommy or that black skunk of a bomber.” 

“Then you don't ‘low us how Tommy’s been in on 
the dirty killin’ stuff, huh?” 

“Well,” said McLaughlin slowly. “Probably tonight’ll 
tell the truth. Anyway, the kid’s got the guts which- 
ever way he’s playin’ the game. Right now I’m handin’ 
him the _ benefit 
o’ the doubt.” 

Tommy, who 
had been trying 
to snatch a wink 
of sleep in the 
cockpit of the 
Golconda as_ he 
lay in waiting in 
the meadow 
twenty miles be- 
hind Saddle 
Mountain, was 
wide awake now 
and impatiently 
watching the 
slowly rising 
moon, 

His nerves were 
taut and his im- 
agination caught 
at every night 
sound, his ears 
straining for the 
distant humming 
of a plane’s motor. 
He was aware 
that he could 
hardly get the 
tune of a flying 
prop so far away, 
but to the swift 
speed of the air 
twenty miles is but a few minutes of flying and, for all 
Tommy knew, the black plane might be up scouting 
around, 

But only the familiar noises of the mountain night 
were to be heard. A meadow cricket chirped. An old 
elk buck called to his small family of cows and calves. 
Something had disturbed him. The moon sailed on up 
into a clear night sky. 

Tommy’s hand reached out and caressed the mecha- 
nism of the machine gun at the rim of his cockpit. A 
dozen times he tested the trigger and the freedom of the 
belt with its mouthful of deadly steel and lead. Of 
course, Tommy had never killed a man. Nor had he 
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ever seen a man killed. The closest he had come to that 
was the day he had stumbled upon the limp body and 
the blood-washed white face of old man Wickers. He 
still recalled that with a shudder. 

But this was different. Tommy pictured the devils in 
the black plane blowing helpless sheep to bits, slaying 
defenseless shepherds—-all for some mysterious reason 
that could not be explained. 

Tommy set his teeth. Well, he was going to find out 
that reason. He was going to ask a question and he 
was prepared to ask it with a stream of hot lead. They 
had invited it, those fellows. They had been the first 
to send bullets streaming into his plane. Undoubtedly 
the black plane was better armed than the Golconda. 
It would be a fifty-fifty fight. 

While he waited, tensed and ready, Tommy tried to re- 
call all that he had been told and all that he had read of 
war in the air. Probably the black plane’s pilot knew 
all about it. Perhaps he had been in the War. In that 
case Tommy’s Golconda with his youthful inexperienced 
hand on the stick would be easy prey for the black plane. 

Time to take off. Tommy’s tight nerves relaxed some- 
what with the necessity for action. He got out and 
wound up the prop, being careful to set his blocks well. 
The meadow afforded a rather bumpy runway and he 
would have to have every inch of advantage he could get. 

With the prop spinning slowly in the warm-up, Ton- 
ny gave a motor a full ten minutes before he began 


A bearded man bent 
over Tommy, then 
poured something 
from a little bottle 
onto a cloth. 
Tommy held his 
breath 


opening the throttle, increasing the propeller’s revo- 
lutions and heating for the start. Finally, with wide- 
open throttle, he revved the motor to full speed, hopped 
his landing wheels off the block and went bumping over 
the meadow’s surface. 

Despite the jerky going, Tommy held the stick for- 
ward until he felt the tail-skid lift with the pull of the 
motor. Then he pulled the stick slowly back and the 
wheels lifted. He was clear. One thought stood out. 

He had read and been told that when a flyer lay in 
wait for an enemy, he always got high above him ready 
to dive. In that way he had the advantage of greater 
speed and easier control of his (Continued on page 40) 
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HE Macfadden 
Aviation Advis- 
ory Board has 
been kept busy 
answering the steady 
flow of letters that have 
been pouring in during 


this month. We _ like 
them though, inasmuch 


as they contain some of 
the most interesting 
questions the Board has 
been asked to date. Keep 
on firing questions, boys, 
because the Board is 
here to serve you. Look 
upon it as your Board 
and make use of it. 

Here are a few ques- 
tions and answers for 


N this department each month the ” 
Macfadden Aviation Advisory Board 
will endeavor to answer all questions 
concerning model building and avia- 
tion in general. Address all questions to 


The 
Macfadden Aviation Advisory Board, 
MODEL AIRPLANE NEWS, 


1926 Broadway, 
New York City. 


Enclose with your letter a self- 


actual construction, The 
type of wood for this 
construction should be 
square white pine, 


Gentlemen: 

IT am getting a 
Curtiss-lawk and 
would appreciate 
knowing how many 
times I should wind 
the prop for a good 


flight. 
Your model aviator, 
WuitNEY Snow, 


9026 197th St., 
Hollis, Long Island, 
N. Y. 
Answer: 
We could give no set 


this month: addressed and stamped envelop to number of times which 
eq: te he you should wind your 

Dear Sirs: facilitate an answer, as spaee © limited propeller unless we could 
I have just  re- and all letters can not be answered in actually handle the 
ceived my July edi- these pages. model itself. We sug- 
tion of the Mover gest that you wind the 
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propeller until you feel 








have started to con- 

struct the Ford tri- 

motor model which you gave in the July issue. 

I wonder if you could help me to obtain a device 
which I could place in the plane to operate the con- 
trols, 

Very truly yours, 
E. C. MAHEUX, 
36 Mall St., Rorbury, Mass. 
Answer: 

We are sorry to have to inform you that there is no 
such device on the market today. We suggest that you 
make a small control-stick and rudder-bar, wire them to 
the elevators and rudder and set these units as you wish 
before the plane takes off. This you will find to be a 
simple device. It can be easily made with several small 
pieces of dowel. You can make these devices work along 
the same principles as the controls of a real airplane. 


Gentlemen: 
I wish you would tell me where I could get plans 
for pontoons for a Tri-motor Ford Monoplane model. 
Yours truly, 
GLENN KELLER, 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Answer: 

We are sorry to inform you that there are no plans for 
pontoons for sale as far as we know, but such a pair of 
pontoons can easily be made. The dimensions should 
be 12” long, 2” wide and 114” deep. We suggest that you 
sketch a frame of this size on paper before starting 


the strain on the rubber 
is sufficient. When the 
rubber becomes so taut that it takes a slight force on 
the part of your hand to continue winding, we suggest 
that you stop as your rubber may break with further 
winding. 


Dear Sirs: 

I would like to know if a course in model-airplane 
construction can be had somewhere and, also, how 
long the magazine Mopet ArrPLANE News has been 
published. The July issue is the first I’ve ever seen. 

Respectfully yours, 
JosepH Rapcwirre, 
1103 W. King St., York, Pa. 
Answer: 

Mopet ArrPLANE News will contain within a short 
time a complete course on model-airplane construction. 
We know of no other such course published. 

The July issue of Moprit ArrpLane News was the first 
issue published by Macfadden Publications, 


Gentlemen: 

I am building a model of a Lockheed-Vega plane 
and I have considerable trouble with my landing- 
gear. Every time I fly it, the landing-gear washes 
out when the plane lands. Please tell me what to do. 

“Yours in a “nose dive”, 
Lewis SWAIN, 
1306 N. Stanton, El Paso, Texas. 
(Continued on page 48) 
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The Flying Black Sheep 


plane in a pinch. Over and over, 
he repeated Murphy’s advice: “Get 
down on his tail with him on the 
right-hand side. Don't pull the trig- 
ger until the fuselage of his plane is 
full in the gun-sights.” 


OR fifteen minutes Tommy held 

the control-stick at a slight angle. 
Five thousand, then 10,000 showed on 
his altimeter. That would be high 
enough, he judged. The black plane, 
if it came from its lair tonight, 
would fly low as usual. That was 
necessary to pick out the meadows 
in the moonlight. 

Four or five thousand feet below 
the Golconda, the humps of Saddle 
Mountain showed their bulk in the 


moonlight. Tommy cut off his wing 
lights. Unless he were directly be- 


tween the other plane and the moon, 
the Goleonda would be invisible from 
below. 

When he figured he was somewhere 
near Splitrock Canyon, Tommy be- 
gan idling his motor to listen. But 
no sound came. If the black plane 
was in the air, he could not hear 
it. Twice he circled between the 
humps. Near the end of the second 
swing his nerves jumped. 

In the flat blackness far below a 
light flared up. Then another and 
another one until the four landing 
beacons of the hidden valley were 
burning. Either the black plane was 
already in the air or it was taking 
off. 

Figuring his location from the 
lights of the hidden valley, Tommy 
started on a slow glide to cross 
Splitneck Canyon. His eyes searched 
the void below the Goleonda. Sud- 


denly his hand tightened on the 
stick. He flattened the Goleonda to 


a level keel. 

A ball of fire had rolled. It spread 
in a sheet of flame. Tommy cut his 
engine momentarily. A dull boom- 
ing came up to him. A second flare 
on the ground and another explosion. 
Then Tommy heard the throbbing of 
the black plane motor. As yet: it 
was hidden from him, but, with the 
motor still idled, he pushed the stick 
forward and volplaned toward the 
sound, 

As the Golconda went down, the 
throbbing of the black plane moved 
across under Tommy and he judged 
that the plane was heading back for 
the valley. He kicked his rudders 
and turned in a spiral that he figured 
would bring him in contact with the 
bombers before they had a chance to 
reach their landing-field. 

To eyes in the air, the moonlight 
is tricky. Tommy had come down 
three or four thousand feet before he 
saw anything. When the black plane 
came into view, it was a flashing 
monster with the moonlight shining 
on its top wing surface so close to 
the nose of the Golconda that Tommy 
caught his breath. It seemed as if 


he would dive squarely into it. 


(Continued from page 38) 

Tommy pulled the stick back, then 
he pushed it forward, kicked right 
rudder and half rolled over. The 
iuapulse to seize the machine-gun 
trigger and take a chance on sending 
a burst into the bombers’ top wing 
was strong, but Tommy gritted his 
teeth and waited. Never had Tommy 
executed an outside loop. With his 
eyes fixed on the gliding wings under- 
neath, his hand on the stick edging 
farther and farther forward, 'Tommy 
lifted the tail of the Golconda and 
went over, 


NLY an instinctive twist of the 
ailerons and rudders turned the 
Goleonda in a_ half-roll and pre- 
vented Tommy from reaching the 
under side of the black plane, with 
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himself flying upside down. He had 
his motor roaring at full speed and 
through all of that dizzy twisting 
turn, Tommy’s eyes never once left 
the black plane. 

It requires half a minute to de- 
seribe that diving roll. Yet it was 
accomplished in a _ flashing half- 
second. And there was the narrow 
fuselage of the bombers’ plane be- 
tween Tommy and the moonlight, 
directly in the ring of the machine- 
gun sights. 

Tommy tripped the trigger ring. 
A ripping red stab tore out and up 
at the shadow obscuring the moon. 
A stream of whistling lead cut a 
neat line along the bottom of the 
Llack plane’s fuselage. In the plane, 
one man in the rear cockpit suddenly 
stood up, then toppled over, his arm 
hanging over the side. 

One burst that took half of the 
helt before Tommy’s clenched fingers 
released the trigger and then the 
greater speed of the black plane car- 
ried it out of the sights. Tommy’s 
conjecture had been correct. The 
pilot of the bombing plane knew his 


War siuif. He had pulled his stick 
so sharply that the black plane al- 
most stalled as it looped up and 
backward over the Golconda. 

When the black plane went into 
the loop, Tommy’s breath almost 
stopped. Fighting maneuvers were 
beyond his limited experience in the 
air. But he remembered that the 
black plane was faster than his Gol- 
conda. Because he did not know 
exactly what he should do, Tommy 
through sheer luck accomplished 
about the only thing left to him. He 
pushed his stick and dived. 

The swift rush downward, while 
the bombers’ plane was rolling over 
and coming around, saved Tommy 
from being in a direct line with the 
machine-gun on the black plane’s 
nose. But the other pilot streaked 
down after the Golconda and orange 
slashes cut through his whirring 
prop. The line of fire was luckily too 
high to get the Golconda’s fuselage. 

Tommy saw a ragged hole widen 
in his right top wing. A stray bit 
of lead seared his right cheek and 
another split bullet crashed the 
glass of the gas gauge at the top 
of the instrument-board. The feed- 
line had been nipped, but Tommy did 
not know that for some time. 


T was the black plane’s own diving 

speed that saved Tommy from be- 
ing washed out right then. The 
lombers’ pilot, thinking he had hit 
the Golconda in a vital spot, zoomed 
off its tail to prevent a collision that 
would have shattered his propeller. 
The black plane curved upward, but 
not until its rush had carried it be- 
yond the nose of the Golconda. 

Tommy, not so much frightened as 
he was puzzled over what he should 
do next, straightened out. He could 
see that they were barely 500 feet 
above the rim of Splitneck Canyon 
and another forced dive would mean 
a crash. 

Tommy did not know just how he 
could get the bombers in range of 
his gun again. Then to his amaze- 
ment the black nose of the other 
plane came poking dead into the 
ring-sights. If Tommy had delayed 
for a split second, the plane would 
not have been there, but instinctively 
he clutched the trigger-ring. 

The stream of lead licked upward 
at exactly the right angle and Tom- 
my could hear the shattering smash 
of the black plar~’s propeller above 
the thunder of his own motor. 
Splinters showered his wings and 
flew into his cockpit. Then the black 
plane slewed off to one side and was 
gliding swiftly toward the ground. 

Tommy’s elation was _ short-lived. 
Hie had pulled the stick and climbed 
a couple hundred feet, peering over 
and watching the bombers’ plane 
streak down. He saw that they had 
swung almost over the hidden valley 
with the four twinkling beacons that 
lighted the bombers’ landing-field 
within easy volplaning distance. The 
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black plane was out of his line of 
vision, but apparently it would land 
safely. 

Tommy had none of the instincts 
of a killer. He had set out to smash 
the black plane. Now that its pro- 
peller had been shot away, he did not 
regret that it was making a safe 
landing in the hidden valley. In 
fact, he was rather glad that he had 
not caused it to crash. 

He kicked right rudder, started to 
zoom and bank to turn for his home 
landing-field. 

“Sput-sput-sput-sput!” 

The Goleonda’s motor coughed and 
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nipped fuel line had failed to carry 
enough fuel to the motor. 

Dead-sticked! Tommy’s heart sank. 
He was too far away to chance vol- 
planing toward his home field. He 
was only a few hundred feet above 
the rim of the hill surrounding the 
bombers’ valley. 

There was nothing for it but to 
go down. The four beacons of the 
mystery valley gleamed up at Tom- 
my. One winked out. 

Tommy pushed the stick, got the 
feel of the volplaning angle and 
sighted the Golconda nose for a spot 
between the three remaining lights. 
Another light went out. It gave Tom- 
my a hopeless feeling. He had no 
way of determining whether the re- 
niaining lights were at one end or 
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6 Cylinder Model ‘‘Challenger’’ 
This is the fastest, smoothest, most 

lifelike motor of its kind. %-in. bore 

by %-in. stroke, 314-in. wide turns, 


at the side of the bombers’ landing- 
field and, if at the end, which end. 


RIMLY he clutched the stick and 
waited. One guess was as good 
as another. Whether he landed 
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safely or crashed, he was throwing 
himself into hands of the sheep 
bombers. Tommy wished for the 
automatic pistol that had been taken 
from him by the sheepmen. He re- 
gretted too late that he had not pur- 
chased another, but, in the excite- 
ment of equipping his plane with a 
machine gun, he had forgotten that 
he might require the smaller weapon. 

The Golconda was only a couple 
hundred feet up when the remaining 
lights vanished. Tommy could only | | [tis 4 2 cycle. 3 port air cooled 

. . » . : 7 aluminum alloy engine with 
keep his angles of descent as gradual 114” bore and 114" 
as possible and wait. His landing stroke. It is 6” high and 
wheels bumped too quickly, but Tom- 234" in outside diameter 
my escaped nosing over and the Gol- Lee he ped poh ng 
conda dragged to a stop. 

The landing had been soundless, 9 Ft. Model Plane 
but the brilliant moonlight flooded Flies One Mile 
the field. The dark shape of the black And climbs 200 feet when equipped 
plane was off to one side. From that | | Sit this motor. | It has many uses 
cirection half a dozen men rushed small row boat and light motor- 
toward the Golconda. Tommy’s ma- 
chine-gun was on the opposite side, 
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His senses were blurred and be- 
fore he could evade the blow, the 
man had struck him again. Then 
half a dozen hands seized him and 
he was held in a firm grip and 
carried across the field. 

A moment later he was on a hard 
floor in a dark room and thongs were 
being twisted around his arms and 
legs. Some one kicked him sharply 
in the ribs and he rolled over, his 
head striking some object. The 
room swam around and Tommy’s 
mind became a_ blank. 


HIN he recovered his senses, 

Tommy could hear the gang- 
sters talking in an adjoining room. 
One of the men spoke with a foreign 
accent. 

“Disa boy, he’s go for a ride,” said 
the voice. 

“Sure thing, Pattello,” agreed an- 
other of the men. 

“You make for dam’ sure he’s no 
talk,” advised the first voice. “May- 
be so we give ’em the lesson—what 
for they think when he’s drop from 
his ’plane, hey?” 

“That’s the ticket,” said still an- 
other voice. “We'll wait till we get 
the cattle started outa the valley. 
I'll bet they’re plenty sick of usin’ 
that canyon. By the time we come 
back the herders an’ cattlemen 
will have cleared outa that side 0’ 
the mountain an’ we can bring in 
the machinery to work the mine.” 

Tommy tried to shake off the ache 
in his head long enough to under- 
stand. 

They were going to drop him from 
a plane, his own plane. To be sure, 
he had smashed the propeller on 
their plane. Tommy twisted his 
wrists against the binding rope. 
Surely they could not do anything 
as cruel as that—Drop him from his 
plane. 

Their words had hinted that it was 
to be done so that it could be seen 
by the people on Saddle Mountain. 
Cold sweat came out on Tommy’s 
forehead and ran into his eyes. Why, 
his own brother and sister, perhaps 
his mother, too, would see him 
thrown from the plane. 

His whole body writhed against 
the ropes. The gangsters had not 
made as good a job of tying him as 
had the sheepmen that other night. 
Tommy felt a knot slip loose. One 
arm was working free. A new hope 
sprang up. If he could get loose, at 
least he could make an attempt to 
escape. Even if they shot him, that 
would be better than the cruel death 
they had planned. 

He worked harder at the ropes. 

What was that about getting the 
cattle out? And bringing in 
machinery for the mine? 

It was all vague enough, but Tom- 
my’s mind went back to the cattle 
tracks in the tunnel under the Split- 
neck-Canyon ridge. He thought, too, 
of cattle that had strayed and been 
reported missing. The sheepmen had 
been blamed for that. That tunnel 
must run all the way through to this 


valley. He was quite sure of that. 

But what did they mean by a 
mine? 

Tommy remembered that a long 
time before the cattlemen and the 
sheepmen had taken possession of 
Saddle Mountain, it was said gold 
had been found there. All of the 
mountaineers had at odd times pros- 
pected, but no one had ever found a 
mine or sufficient mineral of any 
kind to pay for the trouble of getting 
it out. 

But surely the cattle and a mine, 
alone, had not brought these gang- 
sters to this valley. Tommy knew 
they were not the kind of men to 
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go into the wilderness unless there 
Was some very good reason. No, 
something deeper than that lay be- 
hind the mystery of their presence. 

The men in the outside room had 
stopped talking. Tommy could hear 
them pulling off their boots and pre- 
paring to get inte their bunks. He 
went to work on the ropes again. 

Then the door opened and light 
streamed into the room where he 
lay. Tommy closed his eyes and re- 
mained quiet. 

“Aw, he’ll be safe enough,” growled 
one of the men. “That last rap pretty 
near finished ’im.” 

The door closed. Tommy tugged 
his right hand free and worked 
swiftly to undo the other knots. He 
could not untie them, so he wiggled 
out of the loops. 

Presently, except for a loud snore 
now and then, quiet descended over 
the gangsters’ cabin. Tommy won- 
dered if he could escape from the 
room. Creeping cautiously around, 
careful not to make a noise, he fol- 
lowed the walls. The solid sides of 
hewn logs met his hand all the way. 
There was no window or door to the 
room, except that which led into the 
larger room where the gangsters 
were sleeping. 

Scarcely daring to breathe, Tommy 
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crawled to this door. The latch was 
on his side and he raised it noise- 
lessly. A half-inch at a time he 
moved the door until it was open. 
There was no light in the outer 
room. Tommy lay still and listened. 
One man was snoring. The regular 
breathing of other sleeping men 
could be heard. 

Flattened on his stomach, Tommy 
squirmed across the floor. The outer 
door was swinging half open. <A 
slanting streak of moonlight lay 
across the floor and revealed a wood- 
en table near the middle of the room. 
Tommy got as far as the table. A 
sleeper stirred and talked in his 
sleep. A man near him half 
awakened and growled out an oath. 

Tommy went cold inside, but the 
two men became quiet. Only the 
gasping snore sounded in the dimly 
lighted room. Tommy raised his 
head and on the table before him he 
saw a bottle and two automatic pis- 
tols. He slipped one of the guns 
into his shirt. 

Now if he could only reach the 
outer door! 

Another man spoke, then grunted, 
and Tommy heard him moving as 
though he were climbing from his 
bunk. Feet first Tommy slid back 
toward the door of the inner room. 
The man was still moving. Tommy 
got inside and closed the door. He 
heard the awakening man say some- 
thing and he judged he was pulling 
on his boots. 

Rolling across the floor, Tommy 
first slipped his legs back into the 
loops of rope, then his left arm and 
then his right one, knotting the rope 
at his wrist with his teeth. <A light 
was struck in the outer room. An- 
other man was awakening. He heard 
the pair talking in low tones. Final- 
ly one said, “Come on, Joe. Let’s get 
the steers rounded up close to the 
trail before daylight.” 

The two men went out. Another 
man awakened, called after them and 
apparently went back to sleep. But 
the lantern light continued to shine 
through the crack under the door. 
Tommy’s chance to get out of the 
cabin unseen was gone. 


EARIED with the _ irksome 

waiting, Tommy must have 
slept. When he opened his eyes, day- 
light was streaming through chinks 
between the logs. Tommy lay close 
to the wall. Outside he heard men 
shouting and he peered through the 
crack. 

Two hundred or more steers were 
milling around. Some of them came 
close to the cabin and Tommy saw 
the Star-Z and H-X brands. The 
former brand was Nesbit’s and the 
H-X was his Dad’s. The men out- 
side were apparently preparing to 
make a drive. Tommy wondered how 
they would get out of the valley. Cer- 
tainly they could not return through 
the tunnel to Splitneck Canyon. 

Yes, there must be another pass. 
The cattle were being herded toward 
the far side of the valley. Then Tom- 
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my saw two men come toward the 
cabin. They passed from view, but a 
moment later they reappeared. They 
were pushing the Golconda plane be- 
tween them. They moved it to one 
end of the field and turned it with 
the nose pointed down the runway. 

One of the men climbed in. The 
other swung the prop. For a few 
minutes the motor was idled, then 
shut off. The two men got out and 
came toward the cabin. Tommy al- 
most forgot that he was supposed to 
be tied. Then he heard another man 
in the outer room and he rolled away 
from the wall and lay still. 

The door was opened and three 
men stood there. All three were 
heavily bearded, but it was evident 
that the beards had been permitted 
to grow only since their coming to 
the valley. 

“Bring *im out, Jake,” snapped one 
of the men. “Let’s get goin’ and get 
it over with. An’ shut off his yap 
while you’re about it.” 

One of the men came over and bent 
down. He looked at Tommy for an 
instant, then he turned and poured 
something from a little bottle onto 
a cloth. 

“What are you—” 

Tommy started to speak. The wet 
cloth was clamped over his face. It 
had a sweet smell that turned Tom- 
my sick. He wanted to tear his right 
arm loose and strike the cloth away, 
but he thought of the gun inside his 
shirt and steeled himself against 
moving. He held his breath as long 
as possible, but was forced to gasp. 

Perhaps the trick of holding his 
breath prevented Tommy from get- 
ting as much of the chloroform as 
was intended. But he inhaled enough 
to cause him to sink into half con- 
sciousness. The man removed the 
cloth, thinking Tommy was complete- 
ly unconscious. 

With a breath of fresh air, Tommy 
revived quickly, but he kept his eyes 
shut, holding his arms close to his 
side to prevent the loosened loops of 
rope from slipping. Two of the men 
picked him up and Tommy feigned 
limpness as they carried him from 
the cabin, but he kept his right hand 
close over the gun in his shirt. 


OMMY wondered why the men 
had not missed the gun. Then he 
remembered that they had gone out 
separately to drive the cattle. Per- 
haps the gun had been forgotten or it 
was believed that one of the first men 
to leave the cabin had taken it. 
Tommy hoped that only two of the 
men would go with him in the plane. 
The second-place cockpit, in which 
he used to carry supplies, was only 
large enough to carry two persons 
comfortably. Tommy had had the 
partition between the front and rear 
cockpits removed for convenience in 
handling supplies. So, when he was 
laid on the floor of the fuselage, one 
of the men was enabled to sit on the 
extra seat near the pilot. 
The man remaining on the ground 
when the motor had been started 


and was being warmed up, was the 
man with the foreign accent. 

“Make him a queeck job,” he told 
the others. “You coom back, stay 
dis place. Look for see nobody coom. 
I'll make for go with them cattle. 
Coom back maybe two, t’ree days. 
You watch out for cabin.” 

So the two men who were taking 
Tommy for a ride were to be left be- 
hind as guards. Tommy’s fingers 
itched to feel the gun in his shirt, 
but the time for action had not yet 
come. 

The motor roared as the prop was 
revved up. 

“Let ‘er go!” called the pilot. 

Tommy could feel the plane bump 
along the ground and lift. The man 
between him and the pilot laughed 
harshly above the roar of the motor. 

“Them mountain hicks is goin’ t’ 
get an eveful,” he shouted to the man 
whom they had left on the field. His 
voice had a cruel, exultant note in it. 


OLD chills ran along Tommy’s 

spine. What if he could not get 
that gun out in time? Suppose it 
were empty? 

He had had no chance to examine 
the automatic. He had to take a 
chance that it was loaded. He tried 
desperately to control his nerves and 
appear to be still under the influence 
of the chloroform. But his muscles 
twitched under the loose loops of 
rope. He was afraid the man chosen 
to drop him from the sky would 
notice. But apparently a murder 
more or less did not affect the gang- 
ster greatly. He was shouting into 
the pilot’s ear and laughing loudly. 

Permitting one eye-lid to flutter, 
Tommy could see the back of the 
pilot. That he was a veteran on the 
stick was evident. Tommy wondered 
if he were the same pilot with whom 
he had clashed on the previous 
night? In the face of his desperate 
plight, Tommy could not keep from 
feeling exultant over that job. 

At least he had put the black 
plane out of business. But of course, 
if théy succeeded in throwing him 
out, they would have the Golconda. 
Ile wondered if that happened, 
whether McLaughlin and the other 
sheepmen would not be more con- 
vinced than ever that he had been 
one of the bombers. 

No; not if his body came hurtling 
down from the sky. The Golconda 
must be somewhere over Splitneck 
Canyon by this time. Unless the 
pilot had circled to gain altitude. 
Perhaps they wanted to drop him 
from such a great height that the 
plane could not be recognized. 


OMMY is fighting not only for 

his own life but for that of his 
father’s. Will he win or will he go 
crashing down to destruction? Read 
the final chapter of this thrilling 
story of a boy’s courage in the Octo- 
ber issue of Mopet ArrpLaANe News, 
on sale at all news stands September 
23rd, at only fifteen cents. 
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When you 
build model 
planes and 


gliders, use 
Balsa Wood 


Commercial builders make 
their planes from Balsa 
Wood—it is the lightest 
wood known, yet weight 
for weight strong as spruce. 
Balsa Wood is the best 
wood to make Scale 
Models. We have Balsa 
Wood pieces cut in special 
sizes for the builder of 
model planes and gliders. 
Prices as below. 

See our Booth at Cleveland 
Aircraft Show 





Prices Postpaid 





Length Width Thickness 


36" = 6” * $1.25 
- 3” 1.75 
40” 5” - 1.25 
40” 355” y 1.75 
36” 6” ye" 60 


Prices on other sizes 
furnished on request 


THE 
FLEISCHMANN 
TRANS: CO. 


Balsa Box Dept. 


71 Bank Street 
New York City 


Chicago, II. 
327 So. La Salle St. 


San Francisco, Calif. 
245 11th St. 


Write for our free booklet 
on model construction 
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the air. It played back and forth 
in search of the racing plane. Larry 
zoomed and immelmanned. Above the 
groan of his driving engine, there 
came to his ears the faint, shrill 
scream of a siren. Twenty miles 
away he saw another searchlight 
pierce the air with a ghostly finger. 

“This is going to be real nice,” he 
thought to himself. “What a sweet 
little game of hide-and-seek this is 
going to be.” 


E stalled his engine again and 

dived for the earth. He was in 
search of one definite landmark by 
which to place his position correctly. 
Larry knew that somewhere beneath 
him were the ruins of what had once 
been a splendid bridge across the 
Oise. According to Major Richards’ 
map, he expected to find the big new 
guns entrenched along the line, run- 
ning at right angles to the river. 
Did he dare risk dropping a Very 
light? It would be a dead give-away 
he knew; time for that later if there 
was no other way to succeed. As he 
swooped closer and closer to earth, 
the beams of light crisscrossed in the 
air. Just as his Camel lost momen- 
tum in her glide, Larry opened her 
wide and zoomed. He had to risk the 
enemy’s seeing the flash from his ex- 
haust. 

From a thousand feet he looked 
down. The searchlights were play- 
ing from opposite angles. No matter 
what he did now, it was only a mat- 
ter of moments till they picked him 
up. 

Nowell, old man, what is it to be?” 
he said to himself as he fondled the 
trigger of his Lewis gun. “I didn’t 
expect to run into a tea-party, so 
let’s go. I have to find that bridge 
and I know very well it’s down 
there somewhere. I'll gamble on 
their being poor shots tonight.” 

He killed his engine again and 
dived for a point behind the circling 
searchlights, figuring that he would 
have a few seconds more time if he 
came up from behind. The lights 
below went through their sweeping 
ares as Larry tried to penetrate the 
velvet-black night. Then, just when 
he was at the bottom of his swoop, 
one of the searching beams threw a 
broad band across his cockpit, 
wavered there a moment and then 
held him full in its glare. In a 
trice, the other two lights had con- 
verged on his plane. 

On the instant all hell seemed to 
break loose below. Through a bar- 
rage of anti-aircraft bullets Larry 
hurtled his plane. The pung-pung 
of tracer bullets whistled by him, 


only to flatten out against his 
fuselage. Tilting his plane on her 


wing ends in a vertical bank, Larry 
raced again straight for the search- 
ing fingers of light. It was his plan 
then, to make a low, wide circle, hop- 
‘ng that as the searchlights followed 
him around, they would not only re- 
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veal the landmark he needed, but the 
very fortifications themselves. 

Ho! For the roar of engine and 
the sing of bullets! What matter if 
death held all the cards! Down, 
down, ever lower, Larry brought his 
Camel until he looked into the very 
jaws of the spitting guns and then, 
as he zoomed out of danger—success. 
The three searchlights in their 
sweeping circles converged into one 
and illumined in a glaring blaze of 





The Most Vital of 
All Radio Programs 


There is one radio program witha 
big idea. It gives stirring entertain- 
ment, but that’s not all. It offers 
gorgeous music and _ thrilling 
drama, but always there is a bi 
lesson in the art of happiness an 
the important business of getting 
more out of life. It is the most 
vital radio program on the air. 

This program is the PHYSICAL 
Cutture Hour, broadcasting new 
levels of happiness and achieve- 
ment and teaching higher stand- 
ards of everyday living. Tune in on 
the Puysicat CuLtTure Hour each 
Monday evening over the Columbia 
chain stations, also the PHYSICAL 
CuLture f broadcasts in the 
Radio Household Institute Hour, 
National stations each Wednesday 
morning. 

The PuysicaL CULTURE Hour re- 
flects the current PHysicaL CULTURE 
Magazine, the most rsonall 
helpful magazine in e world. 
September Puysicat CuLTuRE is of 
value to all members of the family. 
Among other things it tells you 
how to fight disease with food, grow 
stronger children, live with a d 
heart, rebuild girlhood figures, 
keep fit by radio, weigh what you 
should, uce without mistakes, 
keep young in the seventies, cure 
babyhood rickets, sidestep anemia 
and use whole wheat for better 
meals. Among other features there 
is a great story of how Ramsay 
MacDonald, ‘‘Iron Man of Eng- 
land,”’ keeps fit. 

Tune in on the PHysicaL CULTURE 
Hour each Monday evening and you 
will then want the magazine as well. 











light the jagged piers of the de- 
molished bridge. The ‘lights held 
there for only a moment but long 
enough for Larry to get his bearings. 
With a sure hand on the controls, 
he banked, side-slipped still lower 
and went spinning to the right. If 
the major’s information was correct, 
he would soon discover the guns and 
— number as the lights followed 
im, 


H IS simple scheme worked to per- 
fection. Only a hundred feet 
above the ground, he charged, with 
the sweeping searchlights after him. 
Leaning far out of his cockpit—what 
matter now if sizzling death sped 
all about him—he counted the heavy 
Nine-Point Tens as the glaring lights 
picked them up one by one. 

One, two, three, four, he counted 
and banked a hundred yards behind 


another battery of six. The major’s 
information had been correct. 

As Larry climbed to a safe alti- 
tude, it seemed to his straining ears 
that the anti-aircraft guns trained 
on his plane screamed with disap- 
pointed venom. 

Gaining altitude rapidly, he gazed 
at the dials of the instrument-board 
and set a compass course for his own 
field. 

“Just in time,” was the thought; 
for, even as his tense nerves relaxed, 
the clouds thinned and cleared, show- 
ing a clear, star-spangled sky made 
splendid by a _ full-orbed, yellow 
moon. 


Byeongy was elated with his suc- 
cess, but his surge of happiness 
at having achieved so completely that 
which at first had seemed so difficult 
of accomplishment was _ short-lived. 
The roar of a high-powered engine, 
pitched to an even greater speed than 
his own, came sharply to his ears. 

At the first sound of pursuit Larry 
drove his Camel to the limit, gaining 
height. There was no need for him 
to glance back to know that his pur- 
suer was none other than his old 
friend of combat—the Count. He 
had heard the roar of his engine so 
often that he felt he knew even the 
Count’s touch on the throttle. And 
so, after all, his prediction to Sandy 
had come true. What a story he 
would have to tell when he got 
back—if he did. 

He sighted down the barrel of his 
Lewis gun. 

A hurtling blackness in the night, 
trailed by a ten-foot sheet of flame 
from the exhaust, and the Count 
dived from straight above Larry, 
looped beneath him and came up 
spitting tracers into the Camel’s 
fuselage. It was an unexpected at- 
tack and, even as Larry yanked his 


plane around, he heard another 
burst snap through his rigging. 


Dangerous as his position was, he 
marveled at the Count’s skill and 
daring. 

His hand was tense but steady on 
the controls as he side-slipped and 
dropped a sheer thousand feet. And 
then, as the Count plunged for his 
tail again, Larry righted his plane, 
pulled the stick as far back as she 
would go, jammed his rudder and 
zoomed to the left. Though his er- 
ratic course was not as strategic as 
the Count’s first move, it was effec- 
tive and, as the Albatross shot 
through the sights of his gun, he 
raked it with a burst from his Lewis. 
Larry again marveled at the quick- 
thinking German, for the Count had 
anticipated his move and before he 
could get in a damaging burst the 
German plane was a hundred feet 
below him. Larry had clearly over- 
shot his mark. 

They maneuvered for position. 
The full moon came out to reveal 
to the fascinated watchers below the 
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prettiest bit of combat-stunting seen 
on the front for some time. Both 
Larry and the Count appreciated, in 
a perfectly disinterested spirit, the 
extreme dexterity of the other. To 
them it was indeed a game of skill; 
death was an unconsidered incident. 
A half-hour they maneuvered in the 
brilliant moonlight, neither one gain- 
ing a decisive advantage, each one 
too skillful, too quick, too daring for 
the other to gain the vantage point 
over the blind spot. Burst after 
burst was fired until the guns in 
both planes glowed a dull red. 

It was a desperate measure, one, 
which if it failed, would lay the en- 
tire side of the ship open to the 
Count’s attack, but Larry decided on 
it, nevertheless. Driving his ship 
alongside the Count’s, he suddenly 
side-slipped beneath the German 
plane, rolled completely over, turned 
and came up over the tail of his 
opponent’s Albatross. The move was 
so unexpected that for a moment the 


Count was at his mercy. Larry 
squeezed his trigger—and nothing 


happened. Overheated by the flaring 
bursts of tracer bullets, his gun had 
jammed. 

And so this was to be the end. 

Well, surely no one had fought a 
better fight and if he must go down 
it was at the hand of a gallant foe. 

Larry righted his plane and 
waited. There was nothing he could 
do. Flight never entered his mind; 
one cannot escape the inevitable. 
With a calmness that even surprised 
himself, he looked toward the 
Count’s plane which rapidly drew 
up alongside him. So it was to be 
himself then? Quicker that way and 
better. No sickening, helpless crash 
to a shell-torn earth 10,000 feet be- 
low. The Count was still the gentle- 
man! 


ITH a gesture of apprecia- 

tion, which was at the same 
time a farewell token, Larry saluted 
the German. The Count as gravely 
returned the courtesy. Hail and fare- 
well, with Death at the parting. 

And then, while Larry looked in 
amazement, the Count did a strange 
thing. He dofted his leather helmet 
and smiled a broad, boyish, carefree 
smile. In the path of the moon the 
two sped wing to wing and then the 
German ace questioned Larry, with 
facile pantomime, concerning his 
gun. 

“Yes, it had jammed,” Larry sig- 
naled back, finishing his gesture 
with a shrug of his shoulder. 

The Count laughed in understand- 
ing. His lips moved. 

“Too bad,” he seemed to call and, 
pursing his lips, he threw a kiss at 
Larry, dropped the nose of his plane 
and sped away. 

A man is a man if so it is God’s 
intention. 

Late that night, after his report 
to Major Richards, Larry told his 
unbelievable story to a circle of ap- 
preciative friends. Next morning 
Larry took a tin 47 his best tobacco 
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and carefully wrapped with it a mel 
low, nut-sweet, briar pipe, in the 
bowl of which reposed a paper on 
which were written the words: “Sir, 
[ salute you, Foe and Gentleman!” 

He addressed the packet, “To the 
Ace of Last Night’s Battle” and, 
stepping into his plane, again headed 
for the German lines. He passed 
over them and raced for the German 
field some miles in the rear. With a 
surging swoop from the sky, he was 
down to within a hundred feet of 
the field and before the startled Ger- 
man flyers could jump for a plane, 
Larry tossed his packet over the 
side. He saw with pleasure that 
some one more agile than the rest 
had caught it and, waving his hand 
at them, disappeared as suddenly as 
he had come. 

Acting on Larry’s’ information, 
Major Richards completed his plans 
two days later and, calling his flight 
together in the hangar, laid it before 
them. The plan was simplicity it- 
self, having as its primary object 
the disabling of the new German 
guns. What little detail there was, 
lay in the allotment of ships and 
men. 


IRST in the V formation were to 

fly the fast one-seaters, these to 
be flanked on either side by heavier, 
more stable dual-control — ships. 
Major Richards assigned Larry and 
Sandy to one of the convoy, with in- 
structions to do every thing possible 
to keep the formation intact. 

With the sound of a thousand hur- 
ricanes, the thrashing propellers 
lashed the air, as the fleet of ships, 
at five second intervals, took to the 
air. Hardly had they flown across 
their own line when there droned 
from behind a bank of clouds above 
the enemy lines, a German circus, 
headed by the indomitable Count. 
They had undoubtedly been waiting 
for the advent of the Yanks and, 
counting on the advantage inherent 
in a surprise attack, they swooped 
into immediate action. 

The dog-fight superb ensued! 
Larry held to the controls in the rear 
cockpit while Sandy brought his 
Lewis gun into action. Impossible 
now to keep position—every man for 
himself and a prayer for the unlucky 
one. All about, like savage dragon- 
flies, planes were looping, zooming, 
rolling, twisting, turning. A_ black- 
crossed Fokker dived at Larry and 
they struggled futilely to get a cross- 
fire on each other. The fight became 
hotter. The German pressed him 
hard. Larry did a wing-over and 
Sandy was quick enough to slash th: 
German broadside—a burst of flame 
and the crippled plane hung for a 
moment in a stall before plunging 
down, a smoking funeral pyre. 

Larry zoomed again, looking for 
new prey. To the right of him Tony 
Leighton held his own with a Boche 
Albatross, but even as he watched, 


fascinated, for a minute, the two 
planes zoomed suddenly together, 


head on, and plunged. 
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New Model ‘ 
Flies 


Hundreds 
of Feet 


Weighs 2 ozs. 3-4 
Wing spread 28 inches 











KIT $3-50 
TO FLY $§.00 





Assembled in 


2 minutes 





Complete model parts 
cut to size of — 
BELLANCA PLANE 
FOKKER North Pole Mono- 
plane 
Naval Curtiss Seaplane NC-4 
New York-Paris Monoplane 
DeHAVILLAND Bi-Plane 
Ford Tri-Motor Monoplane 
Curtiss JN4D-2 Bi-plane 





Models That Fly 


Build your own planes. All kinds of 
Model Airplane Construction Kits. 
Also full line of supplies, aluminum 
disk wheels, tubular fittings, split bam- 
boo, piano wire, propellers, etc. Lowest 
price on wood dope anywhere. Balsa 
wood cut any size or shape on request. 
Special parts made to order. Exhibi- 
tion models built. Also Metal models 
on ball bearing base for flag poles of 
Airports, Aviation buildings, Club, etc. 
Get in big model making contest and 
receive prize and junior pilot's certi- 
ficate. Write us for information, 
WATCH FOR NEW MODEL. 5c 
IN STAMPS BRINGS YOU CATA- 
LOGUE. 
Crescent Model Airplane 
1805-07 Benson Ave., Brooklyn, N. 





Boys making best models will 
receive pair of wings and a cer- 
tificate. 


CRESCENT 
MODEL 
AIRPLANE 


1805 BENSON AVENUE 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


“Miniature Airplanes 


That Fly” 


























BOYS— 


Get This Famous Automatic 
Pencil—FREE! 


Here is your chance to get a real 
automatic Dunn Pencil—and it won't 
cost you a cent. As you know, the 
Dunn Pencil is one of the best on the 
market. You just push the spring cap, 
and the lead automatically feeds 
through the point. Finished in nickle 
silver, this pencil is beautiful as well as 
durable. The same working mechan- 
ism that operates the high-priced gold 
pencils is used in this pencil you will 
get—"“FREE.”” You don’t spend a 
cent—just a minute or two of your 
time. 

All you have to do is go to one of 
your friends and tell him about the 
“Mopet ArrpLane News,” and get his 
subscription for one year at the regular 
price of $1.50. 

Mail this order together with the 
remittance to the address below, upon 
receipt of which the pencil will be sent 
to you immediately. 
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Win Dowae Junior Pilots Certificate 


Send 25 cents for manual of flying instructions and 
information. Stamps are not accepted. Send money 
order. No obligations. 


B. Norton, Richfield Springs, N. Y. 


THIN WOOD for Models 


The only wood for model airplanes. 
1/16 in. thick, 6 in. wide, 36 in. Jong EES: 40c each 
in. thick, 6 in. wide, 36 in. long-----._50c each 
(Postage and packing 8c per 2A, extra). No stamps 


accepted. 
SINA-WOOD SUPPLY 
9915-204 Street, Hollis, L. I. 























ONLY A 2c postage stamp will bring you complete 
model airplane supplies price list. Lowest prices 
in the country. Champion Outdoor Twin-Pusher 
Kit—$2.45; Curtiss Hawk (flying model) Kit— 
yw 50; Precourt A.A.C. R.O.W. Kit—$1. 00; Harris 

A.C. Mystery R.O.G, Kit— .75. All kits com- 
nlcte with working Pine pent, Write to A.A.C. MODEL 

CRAFTERS, 340 East 188th Street, New York City. 
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All Sorts MED ALS All Sports 


Send 2c peeks tor Prige List. 


SPEEDO MFG . Brookiyn, N.Y. 











Get our Estimates For School, Class 
and Fraternity Pins. 


Makersof Macfadden Sky Cadet Pin. 
Write for Catalogue G 


JOHNSON COMPANY 


352 West 13th St., 


New York, N. Y. 
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As rapidly as they had come, the 
Germans disappeared. They were 
outnumbered three to one and it was 
the strategic thing for them to do. 
They had accomplished the complete 
disruption of the American circus 
and now retreated beyond their own 
lines, making a play for time. 

Larry looked about. It was all 
over but the shouting. Then as a 
black-crossed ship flashed across the 
horizon, his heart skipped a beat. 
Killing his engine, he attracted 
Sandy’s attention and _ pointed. 
There, a thousand feet below, was 
the Count. 

“Just like him,’ thought Larry, 
“sticking around to the last. Wait- 
ing till three of our planes jump him 
before beginning to fight in earnest.” 


vy the instant, two other Camels 


O° 
for the Count, but 


dived 

Larry was before them. With a com- 
manding gesture, he waved them 
away. If the Count was to do any 
more fighting that afternoon, it was 
not to be against tremendous odds. 
It was to be with him. For once, the 
Count deserved the breaks. Larry’s 
comrades obeyed, appreciating his re- 


quest. 

Slowly Larry overhauled the 
Count. Strange, but the German 
made no move. He flew straight 


ahead as if altogether unaware of 
the pursuing plane. It was only 
when directly above his tail that 
Larry sensed something was wrong. 
Just in time he restrained Sandy 
from sending in the fatal burst. He 
dropped the nose of his ship and 
drew up alongside the Albatross. 
The two planes sped together, even 
as they had done the night before. 

With a flash of perception Larry 
realized why it was the Count had 
made no defensive move. He needed 
but one quick glance at that pale 
face and slumping figure in the cock- 
pit to know that his gallant foe was 
either dead or unconscious. Dead— 
and at the thought a heaviness came 
to Larry’s heart. He looked again. 
No, che hand on the stick was guided 
by the blind, unconscious instinct of 
a dazed or mortally wounded man. 
At all events, he must find out. If 
the Count was wounded, surely he 
owed it to him to bring him safely 
down. If, on the other hand, he had 
been called to the last great adven- 
ture, then to him were due the full 
honors of a military funeral. 

How long would those unconscious 
fingers keep the ship on an even 
keel? How soon would their grip 
relax to plunge the Count and his 
plane to destruction below? There 
was no telling, but Larry determined 
that if he must die in the struggle, 
he would attempt to bring the Count 
safely to earth. He told his dan- 
gerous intention to Sandy who sec- 
onded it with hearty approval. 

“Good old Sandy,” thought Larry, 
“the danger is as much his as mine.” 

As Sandy took the controls, Larry 
climbed from the cockpit onto the 
wings and slowly began to edge his 


Sandy’s nerves 
With a 
nursed his 
small Camel closer and closer to the 


way toward the tips. 
steadied to the emergency. 
master hand he slowly 


Albatross, until it seemed that in- 
evitably their wings must lock. Fur- 
ther and further out on the wing 
inched Larry. One false step and 
death lay waiting for him 10,000 feet 
below. Imperceptibly the Camel crept 
in closer until it seemed to the watch- 
ers below that naught but a hairline 
separated them. <An air pocket—a 

bump—and all would be over, not for 
one alone but for the three of them. 

Another foot and Larry hung by 
one hand, poised at the very tip of 
the wing. Did Sandy dare bring his 
ship in closer to that unmanageable 
plane? For Larry’s sake he risked 
it. Gently, gently, with hand and 
foot that felt for inches on the con- 
trols, he brought his ship’s wing 
several feet above and slightly over 
that of the Albatross. 

Larry hurtled through the air. 
Sandy swung his plane clear, held 
his breath and saw Larry land, stag- 
ger, drop to hands and knees, and 
then stay his slide down the doped 
wings of the German plane with a 
two-fingered clutch around a strut. 
From then on it was easy. Sandy 
circled overhead while Larry worked 
his way to the cockpit. As he climbed 
in, Sandy released his pent-up emo- 
tion with a mighty prayer of thank- 
fulness. 


ITH one hand Larry forced 

the mouthpiece of his flask to 
the Count’s blood-stained lips. He 
was rewarded by feeling a_ slight 
tremor surge through the youth’s 
body. Two bullet wounds he found, 
both through the shoulder, obviously 
inflicted by the same burst. Another 
application of the flask and the 
Count’s weary lids opened wide. 

He looked dazedly into Larry’s 
eyes and slowly swam back to con- 
sciousness. Feebly he smiled in 
recognition. It was some time be- 
fore he realized the situation, but 
when the full knowledge of what 
Larry had done to save him had 
seeped into his returning conscious- 
ness, he reached a trembling hand 
to Larry’s and held it there. 

He smiled. They both smiled. It 
was enough. 

With a great effort, the Count 
pursed his lips close to Larry’s ear 
and spoke. 

“Brave—a noble thing to do. Ap- 
preciation is not a thing for words.” 
He paused while he _ gathered 
strength to continue. “But I carry 
with me papers. It is better that I 
crash than land behind your lines.” 

Larry understood and, if such a 
thing were possible, admired the gal- 
lant Count more than ever before. 
Words failed him but mastering the 
constricting lump in his throat, he 
spoke. 

“Count, it is my word to you that 
you are no prisoner of mine. As 
soon as your wounds are healed, you 
have your liberty for the asking. We 
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shall be honored to entertain you. 
What is ours is yours. You shall be 
one of us.” 

Larry was glad to see the renewed 
light in the Count’s eyes as he looked 
up. 

cisir.” the Count said, bravely, at- 
tempting the official German salute, 
“Sir, I salute you—Foe and Gentle- 
man.” 


IGH noon! A _ glorious sun 
shines down from the placid, 
blue dome of heaven. High noon and 
springtime in the trenches give a 
promise of a better life to come. For 
here and there, as a symbol of life 
eternal, shoots of tender’ green 
spring up between the ruts of the 
shell-torn earth. 
High noon! And all eyes in the 
opposing trenches gaze heavenward. 
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For, rising, with slow, majestic 
sweep, advances an heroic cavalcade 
of the air. Leading the proud en- 
tourage, the apex of the ever-moving 
V, is a mighty German plane—an 
Albatross. Her haughty spread of 
wing is marked with the defiant Ger- 
man Cross. Each of her twenty es- 
corts, which bank in rows of ten 
on either side, boasts the Red, the 
White, the Blue—the symbol of the 
glory of the United States. 

Straight over the lines they wing 
their calm, imperial way. A moment 
they hover in mid-air and then the 
Albatross detaches itself from the 
line and glides to earth. Even as 
she descends, each spangled plane 
dips her nose in farewell salute. 

The 104th had returned a gallant 
gentleman to his lines with all the 
honor due him. 


You Must Be Fit to Fly 


(Continued from page 33) 


you to eat. Don’t forget good milk 
is a body builder. Take good care of 
your digestive system by eating the 
proper food at the proper time. Bear 
this in mind: a man with a weak 
stomach doesn’t make a good flyer. 

Be sure to get plenty of exercise: 
get out and play, don’t be a house 
boy. Play good: healthy games. 
There is nothing like lively sport to 
help develop a boy’s lungs. Always 
have a window open in your room 
when you sleep, winter and summer. 
And last, but not least, take care of 
your teeth. Most pictures of big fly- 
ers show them smiling and display- 
ing a fine set of teeth. Don’t forget 
some day you may be a star flyer and 
have your picture in the papers, so 
brush your teeth every day, after 
each meal and before you go to bed. 

The natural question for any boy 
to ask is “Why should I start now? 
It will be anywhere from five to ten 
years before I am ready to take up 
flying actively.” 

A boy who has an ambition to be- 
come a flyer can not start too early 
to prepare for his life-work.. This 
applies not only to aviation but to 
any other line of endeavor he might 
have mapped out for himself. 

At the present time there are a 
great many war-time flyers holding 
down jobs in the commercial field. But 
each year will find the war-trained 
pilots growing less in number, while 
the young fellows who are training 
now will be taking their places. 


O eliminate the great number of 

inefficient ones among the flyers 
who will be applying for jobs in the 
near future, the aerial transport 
companies will be putting the appli- 
‘ants through harder tests than ever 
to weed out the poor flyers and get 
the best there is. 

A man’s ability to fly will of 
course have a great deal to do 
with his chances of getting a good 
position, but other factors will enter 


in. Many fine flyers today—by this I 
mean fellows who are able to handle 
a plane perfectly—are not holding 
jobs with the big companies for the 
simple reason that all they know 
how to do is take a plane off and 
land it without crashing. If they 
were ordered to take a ship from 
New York to Pittsburgh, they might 
possibly get there; then again, they 
might land in Washington. All be- 
cause they had not taken up aerial 
navigation, thinking that all there 
was to flying was the actual hand- 
ling of the stick. 


HE same thing applies to the 
young fellow who is dreaming of 
the day when he, too, will be an avia- 
tor and fly either the fast mail or one 
of the giant passenger planes. He 
can only reach this goal by starting 
early in life and applying himself to 
the subjects that every pilot of the 
future will have to have more than 
a mere smattering of, if he expects 
to hold down one of the really good 
jobs. 
Don’t forget that an airplane has 
a motor and the well-paid flyer will 
have to know more than the fact that 
a spark plug sparks. . He will have 
to be a good meteorologist, so that 
a weather map won't be just a map 
with a funny looking bunch of lines 
on it. When flying cross-country he 
will be able to interpret different 
cloud formations, so that his chances 
of being caught in a storm will be 
lessened to a great extent. He will 
also have to understand the rigging 
of his plane, so that when he finds 
the ship is not flying right, he will be 
able to give the proper orders for the 
correction of the fault and to see 
that they are carried out. A thor- 
ough knowledge of maps will also be 
required. A pilot will have to un- 
derstand every sign and mark on the 
strip which is being put out by the 
Department of Commerce. 
The majority of men or boys tak- 


47 





Junkers “Bremen’’ 
40” Wing Spread 





Construction outfit for this beautiful 


model 

SENT POSTPAID $8.50 
We supply Stores, Schools, Clubs and 
Military Academies SINCE 1909. Our 
56 page catalogue contains 26 flying and 
exhibition models, and a most complete 
line of parts and supplies for model air- 
plane BUILDERS. All Parts for build- 
ing Compressed Air Motors. 
2 Cylinder Motor with Tank. ..$ 8.25 
4 Cylinder Motor with Tank 12.50 
If your local dealer can’t supply you, 
order direct from us. 
CATALOGUE sent postpaid 10 CENTS 
U. S. MODEL AIRCRAFT CORP. 
399 Bridge St. Brooklyn, N. Y. 


BARGAINS! 


SS Sk, SE, Deutch ibnctiamemeadendeds i o1 
i" x 1/32” Rubber, Ft oneennes se 
‘014 Music Wire, Ft “01 
Kits and other supplies cheap. Postage extra. No stamps 


Ray Duffey, 117 Fir St., Michigan City, Ind. 




















BOYS! Learn to Fly 
_ Join the Macfadden Flying Cadets. 
See full particulars in the Mopet Arr- 
PLANE NEws— a Macfadden magazine— 
on sale at all news stands. 











Airplane Model Supplies 


_, Brand new illustrated catalog and manual, new 
ideas, new planes. Send five cents coin or stamps 
All necessary supplies, large fresh stock Modest 
prices an sst quality materials Twenty years 
experience has kept us up-to-date. “Only the best is 
good enough." 


CALIFORNIA MODEL AIRCRAFT SUPPLY CO. 
918 Tennessee Street, Vallejo, California 














Model Airplane Builders 





Send for free 32 page catalog. We carry 
only the best of materials. Also many 
construction sets at prices you can 
afford. 


Model Airplane Supply 
29A North Ave. New Rochelle, N. Y. 











Do You Believe 
in Ghosts? 


Have you ever heard footfalls in a 
deserted house or heard the muffled 
flapping of ghostly steps? Queer things 
have happened to make us realize that 
perhaps we live after death. Here are 
stories of the nether world. Exciting 
stories of roles played by dead persons in 
the great drama of life For thrills and 
gripping interest, they are without su- 
periors. Next time you pass your 
favorite news stand, purchase a copy of 
GHoOstT SToRIEs and you'll have many an 
hour’s great reading. 


GHOST STORIES 
On sale everywhere 
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YOUR 
MONEY 
BACK 


If you don’t find Selley Champion 
Kits perfect in design, simple 
to build and of fine flying 
qualities— 





Actual photograph of Bellanca made from 
selley Champion Kit. 


Send for any of these Selley 
Champion (Semi - Constructed) 
Models Airplane Kits designed by 
“‘Selley’’ Famous Flyer of Model 
Airplanes and if you’re not en- 
tirely satisfied, send it back. 


Curtiss Ace...... Post Paid, $4.25 
PE viccacaas pines anew 6.25 
Re rr ere 6.75 
NN Es hese emadnctn 7.25 


Biplane-Stinson Detroiter. . .7.75 
Add 15¢ for West of Mississippi 


FULL SIZED DRAWINGS 

with complete Building Instructions 
Model Wing Span P. P. Price 
Cree Bhs Fe iicciesccesiens 40 
MEE oc cc cn ees Seer 
PNG IP 6 oc ciiwscascnes -65 
Ryan, Spirit St. Louis, 3914”... .70 
Stinson Bi-Plane, 3814" ...... 75 
One Each Above Plans..... $2.50 


Latest Adjustable Pitch Alumi- 
num Propeller 8” Prop. 60c— 
10” Prop. 75c. 


Hanger Complete with bearings 
and shaft, 40c postpaid. 


Aluminum Disc Balloon Rubber 
Tired Wheels, 114” wheel, 20c 
ea.—2” Wheel, 30c ea. Postage 
2c each wheel. 


Ask your dealer—or send 5c for catalog of 
Airplane Models and Supplies 


A. SELLEY CO. 


1377 Gates Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 














j ing a course are satisfied to finish 


the required number of hours as 
soon as possible. Then, they study 
a few notes on the different subjects, 
take their examination, barely 
squeeze through, get their pilot’s 
license and call themselves pilots, 
when in reality they are only flyers 
and not what we would call honest- 
to-goodness pilots. Lindbergh had to 
have more than the ability to fly to 
get where he is today; he had to be 
well versed in all the other subjects 
I have mentioned. , 

The other day a high school jun- 
ior came to me and outlined the 
course he had planned for himself. 
While still in high school, he is read- 
ing everything he can lay his hands 
on pertaining to aviation, at the 
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same time he is studying navigation 
and meteorology with his uncle who 
is a retired sea captain. After he 
graduates from high school, he in- 
tends taking a course in aeronautical 
engineering and during the summer 
he will learn to fly. 

Here is a young fellow with the 
right idea. He is starting at the 
very bottom and working up. If he 
should not succeed as a flyer he is 
going to be prepared to step into 
some other job in aviation which 
will pay him well for his forethought 
in starting early and we will find 
him a man of value to the industry. 

So make an early start to reach 
your goal. But don’t forget your first 
step. The care of your body. Phys- 
ical fitness is the first requirement. 


Macfadden Aviation Advisory Board 


(Continued from page 39) 


Answer: 

We suggest that you apply extra 
care in attaching the landing-gear 
struts. Secure fittings for the pur- 
pose and screw them in place. Do 
not use nails. Just before screwing 
parts together tightly, we suggest 
that you also use considerable 
cement. 


Dear Sirs: 

I am making a model airplane, 
the Floyd Bennett, but do not 
know how to buy my wood. There 
is reed, balsa and square wood. 
I would appreciate it if you could 
tell me the meaning of “square 
wood.” 

Very truly yours, 
Morris ALEXANDER. 
78 Willington Hill St., 
Dorchester, Mass. 
Answer: 

Square wood means wood which is 
of the same width on all four sides. 
A 1” piece of square wood means that 
each of the four sides measures 1”. 


Dear Sirs: 

I have been reading the maga- 
zine Mone. ArreLANre News and 
saw the article about Floyd Ben- 
nett. I would appreciate it if you 
would please send me Mr. Klas- 
sen’s address in full.- 

Very truly yours, 
MELVIN FLANAGAN, 
817 Alhambra Circle, 
Coral Gables, Fla. 
Answer: 

We suggest that you write Mr. 
Klassen in care of Moprn AIRPLANE 
News, and we shall see to it that your 
letter is forwarded to him. 


Gentlemen: 
I am building a model Ford 


Tri-motor Monoplane. Please tell 
me which is best for covering, 
bamboo paper or Japanese silk? 
Yours truly, 
Francis LooKABAUGH, 
223 Falls Ave., Youngstown, O. 


Answer: 

We suggest that you use the Jap- 
anese silk. You will find that this 
is more expensive than ordinary 
bamboo paper, but it makes a much 
neater looking job and will last con- 
siderably longer. 


Gentlemen: 

I have just purchased a copy 
of Mopen AmpLANE News and I 
think it is one of the best maga- 
zines I have ever read. 

Since you promise to answer 
questions, I would like to ask you 
several. I have built many 
models and find that the longest 
flight I can get is about 240 sec- 
onds, This is with a_ twin 
pusher. I build my pushers very 
light. I have talked with other 
model builders. They tell me that 
it is because of the altitude. 
Could you tell me a remedy which 
would give me longer flight? 

Very truly yours, 
Harry WAGNER, 
2117 First Ave. So., 
Great Falls, Montana, 
Answer: 

We feel that you have accomplished 
considerable if your models will fiy 
for four minutes, as we kuow of hun- 
dreds of boys who are tickled to 
death if their models fly one minute. 
It might increase your time in the 
air if you use a slightly larger pro- 
peller blade which would make the 
propeller rotate a bit slower. 





September 23rd and only fifteen cents. 





HOW TO BUILD 
Bellanca C. H. Monoplane Model 
Precourt R. O. W. Stick Model 


In the next issue of Mopet ArrPLANE News two of the prize-winning models of the 
New York Outdoor Meet will be found together with full-size plans and complete instruc- 
tions for building. Get your copy of the October issue early. On all news stands 




















There’s Mystery in the Air! 


UNE in fellows! Every Thursday night 

at 9 P. M. Eastern Daylight Time. Listen 

in on the great TRUE DETECTIVE 
STORIES broadcast over WABC, New York, 
and the twenty other stations in the Columbia 
System. Worth waiting the whole week for this 
show! Yes Sir! Fine, thrilling stories of famous 
manhunts. True stories, too. They come straight 
from True Detective Mysteries Magazine. 
They're as_ straight and honest as_ the 
newspaper writeup. But MUCH MORE EX- 
CITING! All the inside information, great per- 
sonal dope by the sleuths who actually helped 


solve the crime. 
tainment.. . 








let your dad listen in, also. 


They're a great evening's enter- 
. Great as the magazine itself! And 
Give him a good time. 








Partial Contents 
True Detective Mysteries 


September Issue 
The Amazing Crimes of Jack The 
Ripper 
The Clue of the Crumpled Coat 


Philadelphia’s Famous ‘Trunk 
Murder”’ 


Arch-Murderer of the Osage! 
It Beats the 3rd Degree 
Elbows Across the Street 


The Astounding Swope Poison 
Case 


Fleet of Floating Dead 
Dope—Scourge of the Underworld 


And Many More 
Great Fact Thrillers! 















TRU E The 


ETECTIVE 


AT ALL NEWS STANDS 





Actual Experiences of Famous Detectives 


OW, at last, you can read an almost endless selection of de- 

tective mystery tales that are true, that combine all the fas- 
cination, all the lure of fictional stories with the sure knowledge 
that the events unfolded in cameo clearness on the page before you 
have actually happened. Now you can read thrilling accounts of 
actual exploits of living detectives—absorbing, first-hand state- 
8 of how tangled trails of criminal operations have been 
solved. 


The gripping stories are written directly for you or outlined in all 
their essential facts by some of the most noted detective minds of 
the present day. They are true, detailed explanations of detective 
resourcefulness and skill which beggar description. And they 
are collected and printed for your enjoyment each month in TRUE 
Detective Mysterigs—a magazine you cannot afford to miss 
if you have a craving for exciting stories. 


Never before has such a wealth of wonderful detective material 


.been brought between the covers of a single magazine. It offers 


you hour upon hour of absorbing reading. By all means get your 
copy of the current issue today—at the nearest news stand, 25c. 
Or, better yet, send us the coupon below together with $1.00 and 
we will send you not only the September issue but the next four 
as well without further thought on your part. 





| BRO orimieareaeanin re omic mtaaiag 
Se tember Issue MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS, Inc. 1 
| Dept. MA-99 | 
| 64th Street and Broadway, New York City 

| I want to take advantage of your Special Offer. I | 
enclose $1. 00 for which please enter my name on | 

| your m ailing list to receive 5 issues of TRUE De- 
TECTIVE MYsTERIES, beginning with the current | 
l number. ! 
(If you prefer to examine the magazine before sub- j 

| scribing, simply mail us 25 cents one we will send 
| you one copy of the current issue at once.) ' 
\ | 
| |. i ens 
SD BemOORieccccscccceccccscconscosccencvesecescoucctaseveetes | 
' 
Se RR ra ee ed ee eee BORIS. vaccccescccs | 











NSWERS the purpose of 


\It's all they|~ Pe en 


it oe Actually i improves your hand- 
- writ é 
lsay 1 1S oa cae Witter freely and easily with- 


out a miss, skip or blur! 
Never blots, balks, dries up, 
scratches, leaks or soils hands! 
Writes equally well on rough 
| or smooth paper! 
FRANKLIN a \\ : 4 | Wonderful for making carbon 
SURETY CO. A ‘ 4 copies with original in ink! 
“amaee” \ \ eS Draws lines to aruler without 
Guarantees . ' a fF — smear or smudge! 
di at remus 3 | ‘ . That’s what thousands of satis- 
in this ad. ‘ fied Inkograph users say. Many 
\ : : 3 tell us it is the best writing in- 
strument they have ever used 
regardless of price. Unlike a 
fountain pen, anyone can use 
your Inkograph without fear of 
spreading or injuring its 14-kt. 
solid gold point. 
Take advantage of our free 10 day 
trial offer and test the most satisfactory 
writing instrument you have ever used. 














$1000 REWARD 


corres Wm c EE 10 DAYS TRIAT) 





by us, 


‘ 
PR ma ns Bap ee A THE NEW IMPROVED 


able favorable comment am enclos- 


ing money order, please send me \ 

three more. T. J. Trow, Traveling s 

Claim Agent, Joplin, Mo. 

ane Inkograph fully justifies all 

claims you make. own a Water- \ 

man but Inkograph is far preferable, | PATENTED TRADEMARK 
Frank R. Sargent, Oakland, Calif. : 4,27,1925 > Reg.U- S- Pate 


You have one of the best writing 


instruments I ever used regardless of “PEN CIL POINTED 


price. I use the lowest grade stationery and 1 ¢ 
(PS ee “ShePertect Writing Instrument 
of it’s round smooth point. It is a wonder- 4 
ful invention. H. L. Orley, Albano, Va. Bs 
Oh, boy, IT am tick! ki 0 have 4 H » is ie , s ; 
m. SUR, m tcl ied chinny can now Combines the Best Features ing is suMcient to write thousands of words. 
ke carbo fies in taki : ‘ ° . . 
Send originals in ink to factory instead of WA 4 m of both pen and pencil, minus the Patent Automatic Feed 
d I ly fi 1! ; 
a@ penciled sheet. t surely flows over the E 3 i reak i - 7 Ie ai anil : “Rats - 
Ey y FS, A ES Ce . weak points of both, plus improve prevents clogging. No complicated mechanism 
trouble at a and ® thing I could not do, : ’ ments not found in either. o clean or get out of order. 
eTrore oO. race straigh nes very I ne and E: : % - e 
ee whe ee A Pen of Refinement Makes 3 to 4 Carbon Copies 
My Inkograph is the smoothest writing in- Made of finest quality, highly pol- 547d as you like, without fear of bending 
6trument with which I have ever written. That ; ished, black f tai es te at one time with original in ink. Bear down as 
is saying a lot. I am teacher by profession. ished, Diac ountain pen matere spreading, injuring or distorting its 14-Kt 
have a $7.00 pen and another that cost more ; } ix ri -K coli y ; soli rol ( 
than the Inkograph, but Inkograph is better than ial, with 14-Kt. solid gold point ideal for Salscoiets Orders,Private Correspond- 
either. It is the greatest improvement in writing ; and feed, safety screw “ap, self- nee, Office, Sales” i Billing Re rds or 
instruments since the Babyonians recorded their filli le RE: 1 cli I rork en . ce, 5a es anc illing ecords or any 
thoughts on clay tablets with a triangular pointed : ; llling lever and Clip. in Work- work requiring exceptionally clear carbon ccpies, 


reed. John R. Atwell, Chadwick, N. C. : 3 manship, quality and appear- - ™ = 

roma acct man, Wee Alm ance it isthe equal opens _M Dissatisfied With Your Fountain Pen 

without it for any time would upset my business day. e ae =i | c . § y . 

It has ere ag pore. I have nore nee ony = se ing or a great deal more. not prove entirely satisfactory, is not handier 

difficulty with it. Arthur rox, Centerville, Mic Se and superior, and does not write smoother than 
I am a bank teller, gust what I have been — Cannot Leak any fountain pen you ever used, whether it cost 

have used all kinds of jooking for. I have had We © Not the tiniest drop of ink $5, $6, $7, or $8, return it to us and Suess 


—- Pa _ Baan 0 several ink pencils but noth- ° will spill, although one fill- refund your money. 
wane ~ ing like the Inkograph; it 


daep tnd fiitlasteriie, Wites “like te pont’ was i a INKOGRAPH CO., 271-150 Centre St., New York, N.Y. 


r ic any &reased and it makes no dif- 
a — ~ a ference what kind of paper, it 3 7 mery Stores, Drug Stores, 
write immediately and all 45 fine for shipping tags. 8. T, : : ae y= send for 
numbers and words will %4!rett, Harrisville, W. Va. . % our catalogue and trade prices. 
be the same. Try and do The Inkograph, I am thoroughly RPSSSSKSSSRETEKRSETASSKESSESSS SKS EETESEER EEE ESEeeeeteee eee Eee Ee eee 


it with any other pen. My Convinced, is the best writing Your name and address are sufficient. Pay postman $1.50, plus 
buddies all agree that it is instrument I have ever used It SEND NO postage on delivery. When remittance accompanies order, Inkograph 
best for our work. C. R. is sure, sane and clean and al- will be sent postage prepaid. If within ten days the Inkograph does not 
Morley, Allentown, Pa. Ways ready to use. I am very well prove satisfactory return it and we'll refund your. money without further 
M correspondence. It is only because we are sure the Inkograph will meet 

your requirements to perfection that we can make you so attractive an 

offer. Remittance must accompany orders for delivery outside of U. 8. 


Delighted: It writes Pleased with it. J. E. Bampton, 
NOTE: INKOGRAPH CO., Inc., 


bully—you have invented Pensacola, Fla, 
When remittance accom- 271-150 Centre St., New York, N. Y. 


@ ‘pen that is perfection. Your Inkograph isevery- 
panies order, INKO- Gentlemen: You may send me your Inkograph. I will pay postman 


It is so much more rapid thingyoustate. It is 
than my $9.00 fountain just wonderful. So 
GRAPH will be sent 50 ' 7 ery 
castans peanehd, ff with $1.50, plus postage on delivery. 


pen. I wish you abun- d me two 
dant success. 8S. L. Carl- 
ton, Aurora, Ill. 
I am very well pleased Tucker, La, 

with my Inkograph. It is 

in 10 days it does not 

prove to be all we claim 

it to be—return it and Name 
we will refund your 
money immediately. 


EINE SO CRORE 
AG ENT A big value which 
= on sight. That hard smooth ball- 
Mark X here) scares 


Vrites smoothly ike 1 kt. id point 
and is handier than ow fountain pen. a . a pecathte 
Big profits, quick sales, no investment, writing in ink, over the 

no competition, immediate commissions, coarsest paper, as rapid- 
Send for Inkograph and with it receive ly as with softest lead if you prefer ladies’ size 

order book so you can take orders at pencil. with ring on cap to be 

Once or write for FREE gales plan carried on ladies’ sau 
booklet. toir or men’s watch chain. City . 








